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Great  Britain  and  the  Dominions  Overseas 


NEW  CAPITAL 
ISSUE  DURING 
YEAR  SHOWN 


Over  One  and  Three-Quar- 
ter  Billion  Dollars  in  New 
Securities  Absorbed  by 
London  in  Twelve  Months 

TOT  il  SETS  RECORD 
IN  POST-W  AR  PERIOD 

Previous  High  Record  Made 
in  Boom  Times  of  1921 
When  Flotations  Were 
Fifty  Millions  Less 

'["HE  large  amount  of  new  capital 

'  issued  during  January  bring* 
the  total  for  the  year  ended  January 
31  to  the  highest  point  in  any  post- 
war year,  even  exceeding  the  boom 
year,  1920-21.  by  some  £12.000.000. 
The  total  for  the  year  ended  Janu- 
ary 31.  amounted  to  C»7«.14J.OOO. 
compared  with  £304.234.000.  the 
previous  high  record,  established  for 
lilt  year  ended  January  31,  1921. 

New  capital  Issues  in  the  United  , 
Kingdom  during  January  were  esti-  i 
mated  by  th*  Midland  Dank  to  have  ' 
been  greater  than  for  any  month 
last  year. 

The  total  of  847.418.000  wa*  the 
greatest  for  one  month  since  No- 
vember, 1927.  when  new  issues 
reached  a  total  of  £48,789.000  Three 
colonial  loans  for  the  Governments 
of  India.  New  Zealand  and  Australia 
accounted  for  a  large  part  of  the 
total,  their  nominal  value  being 
£25.000.000 

For  the  first  time  since  September  i 
colonial  and  foreign  l£<ucs  exceeded 
those  for  the  Unl'cd  Kingdom  pur- 
poses New  Issues  for  the  United 
Kingdom  for  the  month  amounted 
to  £18.046.000 

BflVfi  GET  $2.50  TO  \ 
ATTEND  MUTING 

*»liilanthropl*t    Cap*    $100. 000  Ciift 
of  II  ill  by  Paying  Boys 
to  Car  It 

Remarkable  scenes  were  witnessed 
recently  near  the  Boys'  Institute  at 
Plymouth  erected  by  Mr  A  C  Bal- 
lard at  a  cost  of  £60.000.  On  the 
previous  Sunday,  when  about  3.000 
boys  were  in  attendance  at  the 
morning  service.  Mr.  Ballard  an- 
nounced that  he  would  give  105.  to 
each  boy  who  attended  when  the 
total  reached  8,000.  At  8  o'clock 
a.  m.  boys  began  to  assemble  at 
Mlllbay,  where  the  Institute  Is  sit- 
uated, and  two  hour*  awe  spent  In 
arranging  them  in  queues  for  'he 
opening  at  10  o'clock  When  the 
boys  were  admitted  It  was  found 
necessary  to  accommodate  them  In 
spacious  halls  on  three  floors.  The 
total  attendance  was  ascertained  to 
be  6,800,  and  each  boy  of  nine  years 
Hnd  over  was  given  a  card  on  which 
he  was  invited  to  state  whether  he 
wished  the  10s.  value  In  clothes, 
boots,  or  books.  The  boys  were 
given  the  option  of  having  the  10s. 
in  cash,  but  if  they  did  this  they 
were  required  to  say  for  what  pur- 
pose It  was  to  be  used 

MINISTER  WAS  "RICHT" 

Tandy's   Reekie**   Extravagance  at 
Own  Weddim  Meets  Witt 


A  LONG  FELT  WANT 

l'*lmt   Kubbrr   >hofUrf   Once  Ad 
justed     W.trrantrd  to 
Stay  Pal 

A  decided  innovation  was  shown 
at  the  recent  Rubber  Exhibition  in 
the  New  Agricultural  Hall.  West- 
minster in  the  *hape  of  a  rubber 
shoe  lac  p.  which,  once  inserted,  does 
away  with  tying  up  or  undoing 
one's  shoe  laces  Another  interest- 
ing exhibit  was  a  section  of  green 
rubber  tennis  couit.  Every  con- 
ceivable sort  of  article  that  can  be 
made  <  f  rubber  seemed  to  be  on 
view.  Toys  of  all  sorts  were  on 
every  stall 

A  section  of  a  stretch  of  rubber 
paving  In  Oreat  Bridge  Street  laid 
two  years  ago  by  the  Gatsman  pro- 
cess also  was  on  view  It  is  esti- 
mated that  about  22  000  000  tons 
had  passed  over  this  rubber  road- 
way, yet  there  was  no  apparent 
wear. 

SOPHISTICATED  FISH 

Simulate  C  ollapse  In  ley  Water  to 
Secure  Second  Bracer  of  Ad- 
mirer's Brandy 

Sir  Arthur  Keith's  recent  asser- 
tion that  fish  do  not  think  was  con- 
tradicted In  a  letter  to  a  London 
newspaper  signed  F  A.  Williams, 
reading  as  follows  "Seme  years  ago 
we  kept  several  large  gold  and  silver 
fish  In  a  glass  tank  which  became 
frneen  over  One  day  the  frost 
formed  delicate  fern-like  leaves  of 
tee  which  enclosed  the  fish  in 
frozen  ceils.  They  became  ao  still 
and  lifeless  that  we  were  alarmed 
My  father  broke  the  Ice  and.  lifting 
the  fish  out.  poured  a  few  drops  of 
brandy  down  their  throats.  Nest 
morning,  which  was  milder,  we 
were  astonished  to  find  them  all  in 
a  row.  motionless  pretending  to  be 
frocen  in  " 

POLICE  8TM 
BOYS'  CLUBS 

  I 

British    Home  Secretary 

Stresses  Good  Work  on 
Behalf  of  Youth  by  Guar- 
dians of  Peace 


PRINCE  SADLY  Repairing  Ravages  of  Tiipe 

WATCHES  HIS 
HORSES  SOLD 


.//  \  I  Ml  I  <  RMfl  <>\ 
man  \si  u  wulsi 


•Sandy  Oordon  was  getting  mar- 
ried and  as  the  wedding  day  drew 
near  he  began  to  find  that  It  was 
costing  him  more  than  ho  bargained 
for.  ao  he  asked  a  crony  what  the 
minister  charged  for  officiating  at 
l  he  ceremony     His  friend  replied 

Well.  Sandy,  after  I  got  married 
I  asked  the  minister,  "Hoo  much  am 
I  due  ye  for  that?'  'Oh.'  he  replied. 

Just  what  ye  think  she  is  worth.' 
so  I  handed  him  a  shlllln .  You're 
far  fbo  gemrnus.'  *ald  he.  and 
handed  me  back  a  saxpence  And 
d'ye  ken.  Btfsflj  lie  was  right' 
John  o*  London's  Weekly 

AND  PROUD  Of'  IT 

Fbe  Woa  Frae  Scotland,    but  Oldna 
Like  to  Be  Boasting. 
Ma'am 

The  Duchess  of  Atholl.  M  P .  who 
has  done  so  much  for  Scottish 
education.  Is  responsible  for  an 
amusing  story  concerning  an 
Englishwoman  who  was  engaging  a 
new  housemaid.  As  the  girl  lived 
some  distance  away,  the  negotia- 
tions were  carried  on  by  letter 
Finally  everything  was  settled  satis- 
factorily, and  the  new  maid  came  to 
take  up  her  duties  On  the  day  of 
her  arrival  her  mistress  said  to  her. 
not  unkindly  "When  you  wrote 
and  answered  all  my  questions.  Jane, 
why  didn't  you  tell  me  that  vou 
were  Scottish?"  I  dldna  like  to  be 
boasting,  ma  am     replied  the  girl. 

Mahal  ir  andei 

No  matter  how  long  It  rains,  the 
famous  Taj  Mahal  mausoleum  in 
India  leaks  three  drops  of  water, 
never  more  or  less  After  300  years 
no  one  has  been  able  to  explain 
how  the  architect  arranged  for  the 
l»henom»non  which  was  intended 
as  lu  own  unique 


Sir  William  Jovnaon- Hicks,  the 
British  Home  Secretary,  in  address- 
ing the  Twickenham  Sisterhood  in 
l<ondon  last  month,  described  what 
the  Home  Office  and  the  police 
were  doing  to  save  British  youth 
from  crime  In  the  metropolis  and 
In  the  provinces,  where.  In  Norwich. 
Tpswlch  and  Hyde,  the  police  them- 
selves had  started  boys  clubs  and 
had  paid  for  them  out  of  their  own 
pockets 

"Already  the  sncce-w  of  these 
clubs."  he  said,  "had  been  so  irrrat 
pirtirularly  In  keeping  the  lads  oft* 
the  streets  at  night,  that  Juvenile 
crime  has  measurably  diminished  in 
the  towns  having  them. 

"I  hope  soon,  as  Home  Secretary 
to  introduce  an  amendment  of  the 
art  known  as  the  Children's  Char- 
ter in  order  to  bring  it  more  into 
accord  with  modern  Ideas.  Today 
It  Is  Impossible  to  send  a  child  of 
sixteen  or  under  to  prison  I  want 
to  raise  the  age  to  seventeen  I  do 
not  want  boys  and  girls  to  go  to 
prison  I  do  not  believe  that  it  does 
them  any  good,  and  It  may  do  them 
irreparable  harm  I  want  to  see  a 
'remand  home,  rpt  a  prison,  at- 
tached to  every  big  court  or  collec- 
tion of  courts,  so  that  every  lad  or 
girl  may  be  sent  there  and  live 
there  with  the  probation  officer  and 
his  wife,  so  that  those  good  work- 
ers may  get  at  the  hearts  of  the 
young  people  and  then  go  bark  to 
the  magistrate  and  say.  I  think 
there  Is  a  chance  and  we  may  get 
the  lad  <or  girl'  for  a  Job." 

"We  work  at  the  Home  Office  now 
on  the  lines  of  the  old  proverb. 
'PrevenUon  Is  better  t  han  cure '  A 
few  months  ago  at  the  request  of 
some  societies  connected  with  social 
work  among  young  women.  I  called 
a  conference  of  all  surh  known  so- 
cleUes  In  London  to  see  what  could 
be  done  to  keep  young  women  mm 
ln<<  to  London  out  of  temptation 
and  out  of  harm  s  way.  At  the  re- 
quest  of  that  conference  I  appoint- 
ed a  committee  which  sat  for  two 
months  They  have  Just  made  a 
report,  part  of  whlrh  asks  me  to  ap- 
point a  permanent  committee  to 
help  to  co-ordinate  all  these  bodies 
and  institutions  trying  to  help 
young  women  throughout  London 
We  want  more  fellowship  and  sister- 
hood The  scheme.  If  successfully 
carried  through,  as  I  believe  It  will 
be.  will  have  a  wonderful  effect  on 
the  life  of  young  women  coming  to 
seek  their  fortunes  In  this  great 
city." 

SEEK  LADY  G0D1VA 

Coventry  Appeals  for  Candidates  to 
Fill     Historic     Role     t  "Hrr 
Flapper  Condition* 


Heir  to  Throne  Watches 
From  Window  Above 
Auctioneer's  Box  D  i  s- 
persal  of  His  Mounts 

RW.M  IS  $20,700 

FOR  12  111  M  I  RS 

His  Royal  Highness  Bid 
Each  Animal  Farewell 
B  e  f  o  re  Commencement 
of  Bidding 


\LL  but  one  of  the  hunters 
which  had  carried  the  Pnnce 
of  Wslea  on  many  a  thrilling  ride 
were  sold  at  auction  at  the  Leices- 
ter horse  repository,  when  horses 
belonging  to  His  Royal  Highness 
were  disposed   of   last  week.  The 

the  Prince  retained  for  sentimental 
reasons. 

The  heir  to  the  throne,  with  pen- 
sive face,  watched  the  sale  from  a 
window  above  the  auctioneer's  box 
He  had  bidden  farewell  to  each  of 
the  animals.  The  auctioneer  con- 
sulted irequently  with  hu  royal 
.■hem  and  after  the  last  of  the 
twelve  handsome  mounts  had  been 
led  away  by  their  new  owners  the 
Prince  lingered 

He  talked  for  a  noticeably  long 
time  with  a  woman  who  bid  in 
Lady  Doon.  one  of  the  favorites  In 
thr  string  This  woman  was  Identi- 
fied only  as  "Mrs.  Adamson.  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Quorn  Hunt. ' 

The  sale  lasted  for  an  hour  and 
realised  4.063  guineas,  equivalent  to 
about  120.700  The  Lop  price  was 
700  guineas,  which  was  brought  by 
Miss  Muffltt,  winner  of  the  Royal 
Naval  Hunt  Cup  and  other  trophies, 
the  Prince's  favorite  more  Black- 
bird, a  brown  gelding,  brought  the 
lowest  price  of  fifty -two  guineas. 

King  Knight  brought  050.  Miss 
Oris  IMj  Cark  Courtier,  winner  of 
the  Leicester  point-to-point  race 
and  several  other  event':.  276;  De 
Oomme  430  guineas.  Dr.  Dan  300. 
Beedy  360.  Cloughton  Lad  300. 
Tiara  1D0.  and  How'5  That  360. 


HIS  LORDSHIP 


LACUSTRINE  VILLAGES 

Prehistoric    Remains    2.000  Year-. 
Old     Found    Near  Glastoni 
Attract  Qraal  lutrrrsi 


OF  AMERICANS 


Lordly  Owner  of  English 
Journals  Would  Have 
London  Editors  Visit 
United  States  Regularly 

OPTIMISTIC  AS  TO 
in  SINESS  oi  tlook 

Bank  of  England's  Policy 
in  Trade  Matters  Con- 
demned With  Respect  to 
Gold  Standard  Return 


L' 


'I  he  central  tower  of  Hi.    If*.. us.   ..(  (  ...nmou-v  I  oiuI'.m    I  m  l.i  nd.  m..|.-' 
going  complete  restoration.    The  town  i-  shown  hating  the  stone  facing 
Member*  of  Parliament  will  have  Met  refusal  on  the  purchase 
of  o  r  stone  to  Its  historic  value. 


B 

I N  SOUTH  AFRICA 


lady  Oodlva  u  to  ride  once  again 
on  horseback  through  the  streets  of 
Coventry  The  procession.  In  aid 
of  the  local  hospttsl.  will  be  on 
June  28.  No  applications  have  been 
received  so  far  from  girls  wishing 
to  take  the  part  of  Lady  Oodlva 
She  musi  have  long,  fair  hair  The 
work  of  selecting  a  su, table  candi- 
date will  be  left  until  later.  It  has 
not  yet  been  decided  In  what  Lady 
Oodlva  shall  ride  When  the  last 
procession  took  place  in  1919  Lady 
Oodlva  wore  the  rob**  of  a  Bason 


ir    In-taJUll"'  trans- 
portation Problem  for  Out- 
lying Areas 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  fea- 
tures about  the  Union's  record  of 
industrial  and  agricultural  progress 
durine  'he  last  rrw  years  has  bfen 
the  rapid  growth  of  the  road  motor 
transport  service  of  the  South  Af- 
rican Railway.",  and  Harbors.  Plans 
for  further  cxfi*nslon  are  under  con  - 
sidcratlon  for  this  service  will  save 
the  country  s  huge  amount.  An  ex- 
ample, taken  st  random,  will  serve 
u.  prm-e  i  he  economical  advantages 
of  this  handy  method  of  transport 
The  cost  of  one  railway  for  which 
the  route  has  been  surveyed  was 
put  at  headquarters  at  £1.000.000. 
with  an  estimate  annual  loss  in 
working  With  a  capital  expendi- 
ture of  C10.000,  the  administration 
Is  conveying  all  traffic  that,  would 
have  beon  conveyed  by  railway,  and 
is  showing  a  slight  profit-  Request* 
for  motor  services  are  bring  r -reived 
daily  from  all  over  the  Union  There 
are  now  140  vehicles  in  commission 
in  various  parts  of  the  country 
oarrying  some  f/.0.000  passengers. 
SO.000  tons  of  goods  snd  230.000  gal- 
lons of  rream. 

sum  ii  waits  com 

TRADE  I 

Vessels   Await    Torn     to    Lead  at 
Some  of  Big  Shipping 
Port. 

Steady  conditions  prevail  in  most 
MOtlMM  of  the  Welsh  steam-coal 
trade.  Many  collieries  are  comfort  - 
ably  placed  as  regards  orders  for 
shipments  this  month,  and  with 
shipping  in  good  supply,  loading 
operations  are  active  in  spite  of  dil- 
flcultles  occasioned  by  rroat  In 
facU  pressure  is  being  experienced 
by  Cardiff  Barry  and  Penarth. 
where  vessels  have  been  waiting 
turn  to  load  every  day  The  ques- 
tion of  reparations  coal  Is  st  the 
moment  being  freely  discussed  in 
(osl  trade  circles  in  view  of  the  Paris 
conference  to  consider  and  frame 
final  and  definite  proposals  for  the 
setUement  of  trie  reparations  prob- 
lem. It  is  estimated  that  delivery 
of  reparations  coal  to  Italy.  Prance 
and  Belgium  by  Oermany  has  meant 
the  loss  of  trade  to  South  Wales  in 
the  neighborhood  of  7.000.000  tons 
per  annum  in  addition  to  the  loss  of 
another  5.000.000  tons  as  a  result 
of  the  Navy  and  liners  using  oil 

The  export  trade  of  Cardiff.  New- 
port. Swansea  snd  Port  Talbot  as 
regards  coal,  patent  fuel  and  coke 
In  1*38  amounted  to  77  349,06*:  ton.- 
which  was  nearly  2  000  000  ton*  less 
than  in  1927  and  U  000  000  tons  be- 
low that  of  1913.  a  loss  of  over 
1  oon ooo  tons  a  month  on  the  pre- 


EXERCISE  AT  EASE 

Symbol  of     Destruction    in  I'nited 
States  Become-  Sign  of  Health 
in  Britain 

Instead-  of  being  a  symbol  of  de- 
struction, the  electric  chair  Is  in  the 
way  of  becoming  a  sign  or  health 
One  of  the  new  type  was  recently 
shown  at  a  healUi  exhibition  in 
London  The  current  Is  used  to 
start  such  Joltings  and  vibrations 
as  will  stir  up  sluggish  circulation 
and  exercise  lazy  muscles.  The  in- 
ventor claims  remarkable  reducing 
powers  for  this  contraption.  Ten 
minutes  of  its  massage,  he  says.  Is 
equal  to  an  hour  of  horseback  rid- 
ing or  equally  strenuous  exercise. 
Artificial  exercise  or  all  kinds  ap- 
pears to  be  growing  more  popular. 
The  business  man  of  sedentary 
habits  and  his  bridge-playim;  wife 
know  that  they  must  keep  in  condi- 
tion somehow.  So  they  turn  on  the 
electric  sunshine  into  the  harness  of 
the  new  chair  or  the  stand-up  exer- 
cisers, and  in  ten  minutes  are  In  a 
fine  glow  Probably  the  inventor  of 
I  he  chair  will  make  some  money  out 
of  It.  but  the  really  big  fortune 
awaits  the  man  who  turns  out  a 
trick  bed  which  will  exercise  you 
ahlle  vou  bleep 

QUEENSlJWD  ASUS 
FORTY-HOUR  WEEK 


Blli  ELECTRIC 
CONTRACTS  LET 


Between  Twelve  and 
Twenty  Millions  Worth  of 
Machinery  for  Reorgan- 
ization Ordered 


iOl  R  S(  HI  HES  TO 
COST  935,000,000 


Trades  Colons 
Present  llrmi 
Hurra  a 


"Down  I'nder" 
nds  to  trf-nrva 

Of  I 


Par- reaching  reforms  are  included 

'in  the  programmr  of  immediate  de- 
mands   laid    down    by    the  trade 

•  untons  of  Queensland  at  their  re- 
cent convention  in  Brisbane  Af. 
Queensland  is  one  of  the  strong- 
holds of  the  Australian  Labor  Party, 
having  had  a  Labor  Government 
finre  April.  1915.  the  stand  taken 
by  Its  organized  workers  toward 
social  questions  is  bound  to  hsve 
considerable  weight  wtth  the  lead- 

1  era  of  the  political  force.--  of  labor 
in  the  Commonwealth  These  in- 
mcdiatc  demands,  as  given  by  the 
Geneva  Bureau  nf  the  International 
Labor  Organization  nf  thr  Lcamic 

'of  Nations  an  as  follows. 
•The  forty- hour  week 
"A  basic  wage  equal  to  (he  cost  of 
the  Piddlngton  Commission's  stand- 
ard of  living,  plus  an  amount  equiva- 
lent  to  the  average  yearly  Increase 
In  the  productivity  of  the  workers 
gUtti  that  standard  was  flsed;  the 
abolition  of  all  piece-work  task  and 
bonus  systems  In  all  Industries;  en- 
gngement  nf  all  labor  through  the 
unions,  based  on  the  equalization 
system 

"The  repeal  of  the  State  and  Fed- 
eral arbitration  an.-,  and  the  simpli- 
fication of  all  wage  contracts  by  the 
method  of  direct  negotiation  be- 
!»wn  employers  and  employee;* 

"The  immediate  socialisation  and 
control  nf  all  banking  and  insurance 
businesses. 

•The  socialization  of  medical  scrv- 


Thr  Central  Electricity  Board  has 
placed  contracts,  representing  an  ex- 
penditure of  between  three  and 
four  million  pounds  sterling,  for 
plant  and  equipment.  In  the  pre- 
liminary work  or    organizing  the 

'  various  electricity  schemes  into 
which  Great  Britain  Is  to  be  di- 
vided. Oilier  ^ge  contracts  are 
expected  to  oe  g  seed  in  the  course 
of  a  short  lime.  Work  in  the  exe- 
cution of  the  contracts  will  be 
opened  over  a  period  of  two  and  one- 
half  or  three  years,  affording  em- 
ployment, one  way  and  another,  in 

1  steel  and  electrical  manufacturing 
trades  In  addition,  the  Ouard  navi' 
given  a  numoer  of  small  individual 
contracts  *to  local  contractors  which 

I  will,  it  is  hoped,  reduce  unemploy- 
ment in  the  arras  concerned 

Four  schemes  have  already  been 
approved  by  the  Central  Electricity 
Board  involving  an  expenditure  of 
1 17  000,000  The  schemes  are  as 
follows  Central  Scotland.  12.204.- 
000.  Southeast  England.  £6.091. 000. 
Central  England.  £3.800.000.  North- 
»<"•'  fcngiiiin  and  Norm  v.  asgs, 
£4  £15,000  A  fifth  scheme,  the  Mld- 
■cast  England,  affecting  Yors>n.rr 
and  Lincomsmre.  will  probably  be 
published  in  the  course  of  a  week 
or  so.  After  publication  four  or 
five  weeks  sre  sllowed  for  inter-.  i 
parties  to  express  their  views.  The 
Act  of  Parliament  provides  for  the 
reference  of  disputed  question*  to 
arb!tnitit  n.  but  it  has  not  been 
found  necessary  to  arbitrate  in  re- 
lation U  any  ol  thr  lour  adopted 
schemes. 

The  areas  covered  by  the  four 
adopted  ochemes  and  the  extent  of 
overhead  transmission  lines  which 
are  Doing  put  up  on  masts  are  as 
follows  Central  Scotland.  5.000 
square  miles.  228  miles  of  lines. 
Southeast  Englsnd.  9.000  square 
miles.  511  mile.-,  of  line.  Central 
Englsnd.  7.000  square  miles.  370  miles 
cf  lines.  Northwest  England  9  000 
square  miles.  340  miles  of  lines. 


OR.D  BEA V ERBROOK .  who  ar- 
rived in  New  York  from  Ber- 
muda, following  a  West  Indies 
cruise,  discussed  with  newspaper- 
men the  English  money  market  as 
one  of  his  country's  chief  concerns. 

The  Bank  of  England  s  policy  in 
adopting  the  gold  standard  was  Ill- 
considered  and  Ill-advised."  said 
Lord  Beavcrbrook.  "The  condem- 
nation of  the  United  States  Federal 
Reserve  Bank  lor  talking  with  the 
Bank  of  England  is  not  half  as 
severe  as  has  been  the  condemna- 
tion of  the  Bank  of  England  for 
tulklng  ulth  the  United  Slates 
Federal  Reserve.  If  Montague 
Norman,  governor  of  the  Bank  of 
England,  had  not  talked  with  the 
Federal  Reserve  we  British  would 
never  have  had  the  gold  standard 
thrust  upon  us." 

Lord  Beavcrbrook  further  criti- 
cized British  bankers,  saying  they 
dictated  the  industrial  policy  of  the 
country  "We  have  had  a  banker's 
policy  all  along,  directed  along  the 
lines  of  favoring  the  general  fi- 
nancial situation  without  regard  to 
the  Industrial  situation."  he  asserted. 

He  spoke  more  optimistically  on 
general  conditions  in  Great  Britain, 
toreseclng  much  improvement. 
•There  has  been.''  he  said,  "a 
noticeable  improvement  in  the  coal 
market,  which  will  make  a  great 
difference  In  England's  industnai 
situation.  Likewise  there  has  been 
considerable  betterment  in  ship 
building  in  the  shipping  business 
These  are  the  fields  in  which  things 
look  best  at  present  I  expect  thst 
we  will  shortly  see  England  emerge 
from  the  long  period  of  depression 
she  has  been  in." 

Concerning  his  visit  Lord  Beaver- 
brook  said  that  he  made  tlie  trip 
regularly.    "1  like  to  reel  the  in- 
Ruence  or  the  country."  h«  said. 
"Every    newspaper    proprietor  in 
England  ought  to  be  compelled  to 
)  come  at  regular  intervals  to  get  that 
•  same  influence    It  should  be  a  part 
:  of  his  round  of  duty." 


8peaklng  of  the  dwellings  of  the 
ancient    Britons    of    about  2.000 
years  ago.  Dr  Arthur  Bulleid  has 
said  that  lacustrine  settlement*  fall 
under  two  main  headings  Habita- 
tions erected  on  wooden  platforms 
above  the  surface  of  the  water,  sup- 
ported on  plies  driven  unto  the  bed 
of  the  lake,  and  those  on  crannogs. 
or  artificial  islands,  made  b>  heap- 
ing timber,  clay  snd  stone  on  the 
bed  of  the  lake     In  the  latter  the 
accumulated    masses    of  mst-rlal 
were  surrounded  by  s  strong  stock - 
'ade.    The    lake    village,  which  is 
'situated  about  one  mile  north  of 
Glastonbury,  is  in  several  respects 
unique.    In  its  construction  it  re- 
sembles the  Scottish  or  Irish  cran- 
nogs   The  dwelling  of  the  Glaston- 
bury settlement  had  walls  about 
I  six     feet     in     height.     Its  roof 
was  supported  at  or  near  the  centre 
by    a    post,    and    was  probably 
thatched  with  reeds.    Its  floor  of 
clay,  set  upon  a  firm  foundation  of 
Umber,  brushwood    and  the  like. 
Tts  walls  were    of    upright  posts 
'placed  about  a  food  apart,  the  space 
I  betw  een  being  filled  in  with  wattle 
|  and  daub.      Branches    served  as 
rafters  and  over  the    floor  were 
I  loose  planks.    Thr    hearth  isome- 

I times  there  were  five  to  one  hut  I 
was  often  composed  of  slabs  of 
stone  embedded  in  clay,  less  fre- 
quently of  nibble  stone  or  gravel, 
sometimes  of  dsy  alone. 

MAY  PROTECT 
SEA  ANIMALS 

British  Members  of  Inter- 
national Council  for  Ex- 
ploration of  Seas  Stress 
Care  of  Whales  and  Seals 


i.OVAI.  IRISH 
UN  ALLY  GET 
CLAIMS  PAID 

British  Government  to  Pay 
Amounts  Awarded  Faith- 
ful Servants  Who  Suffered 
in  Last  Rebellion 


HAWK  REDUCED  TO 
PEM  RYGETRELIEl 


LIMITED  OPI-.K  ITIOft 
/\  tRE  tS  PROPOSED 


DECLARE  01 
USE  SMOKE  SCREEN 


ToaIp  ( "hangrs 

Rntams  Home  Secretary  in  an- 
swer to  proposals  to  curb  greyhound 
racing,  replied  that  tbey  were  un- 
necessary as  the  sport  was  fast  de- 
creasing. 


Strang*  Combination 

Among  the  sirperstlMons  of  Brit- 
ish herring  fisheries,  accord  ins  to 
A  M  Samuel,  of  the  British  Treas- 
ury, one  Is  that  mention  of  the 
words  hare  rabbit  pig.  salmon  or 
m.nlster  will  bring  bad  luck. 


"SLEEPY  HOLLOW" 

Krntnh     Village     Hnd*  QaUHnewi 
Threwumcd  by 

Railway  t.inr 

After  more  than  a  century  of  un 
disturbed  peacefulness.  the  hamlet 
known  as  "Sleepy  Hollow,  nestling 
in  the  shelter  of  the  KenUsh  woods, 
no  more  than  fifteen  miles  from 
London.  Is  to  be  disturbed  by  tne 
wheel*  oi  progress  Here  Charles 
Darwin  lived  for  forty  years  and 
wrote  his  Origin  ol  Species  "  The 
hamlet  will  r.oon  be  linked  up  with 
Ihg  nearby  towns  of  Orpington  and 
Sanderstead  by  raUwsy,  and  the 
inhabitants  of  this  slumbering  beau- 
ty spot  are  mourning  The  villag- 
ers hare  been  thoroughly  content 
all  these  years  without  electricity, 
gas.  movies  or  an  omnibus  a*Tvlce 
All  the  houses  sre  lighted  by  oU 
lamps  snd  the  church  by  candles. 
Downe  House,  where  Darwin  wrote, 
has  been  transferred  to  the  British 
association  with  an  endowment  to 
preserve  j;  for  the 


British  Seekers  AfU-r  Ro-nlan  Trade 
Accuse  TeuUm*  nf  i  nder- 
handed  Work 

'The  Russian  market  ifl  probably 
the  largest  available  to  British  in- 
dustry." So  declared  Mr  Ernest 
Remnant  in  an  ofBctal  statement 
Issued  in  London  by  the  Anglo- Rus- 
sian Trade  Committee  during  the 
meeting  at  which  it  was  decided  to 
send  a  delegation  from  British  In- 
dustry to  Russia- 
Doubts  as  to  the  success  of  the 
scheme.  Mr.  Remnant  said,  were 
groundless.  "Although  the  Govern- 
ment wUl  have  no  responsibility 
whatever  for  the  delegaUon. -  he 
'added,  "they  are  certainly  not  h«»- 
'  tile  to  It  There  is  no  reason  to 
'suppose  that  they  would  hesitate  to 
take  suitable  action  if  presented 
with  a  favorable  report  by  the  dele- 
gation after  Its  return  The  whole 
question  of  Russia  Is  beclouded  by 
prejudice,  ignorance  and  misconcep- 
tion." 

Mr  Remnant  declared  that  re- 
ports that  the  Russian  Government 
was  on  the  verge  of  collapse  eman- 
ated mainly  from  sources  hostile  to 
British  interrsta  Many  of  these 
rumors  were  Inspired  by  Berlin, 
who,  under  cover  of  this  smoke 
screen,  bsd  been  redoubling  hrr  ef- 
forts to  capture  the  Russian  market 


The  question  of  affording  whales. 

seals  and  other  useful  sea  creatures 
protection  similar  to  that  which  has 
oeen  successfully  accorded  to  such 
corresponding  land  animals  as  the 
buffalo  of  the  North  American  Con- 
tinent, is  discussed  In  a  report  Is- 
sued in  London  over  the  names  of 
Dsvid  T  Jones,  chairman.  Fishery 
Board.    Scotland,    and    Henry  G. 
Maurice.  Fisheries  Secretary.  White - 
I  hall,  who  represented  Britain  at  the 
I  Copenhagen  meeting  of  the  Inter- 
national Council  for  the  Explora- 
'  tlon  of  the  Sea. 

In  the  whaling  committee  special 
stress  was  laid  on  the  imparlance 
I  Ot  obtaining  comprehensive  statis- 
tics of  operations  all  over  the  world 
i  snd  it  was  hoped  thst  the  League  ol 
,  Nations  might  be  of  assistance  in 
!  procuring  statistics  from  countries 
not  represented  on  the  council 

The  opinions  ol  the  governments 
concerned  are  also  to  be  asked 
ahether.  pending  Uie  result  of  in- 
vestigations now  in  progress,  a  limit 
could  be  set  to  whaling  operation.*: 
whether  there  could  be  a  general 
spphcation  of  measures  to  secure 
the  protection  of  immature  whales 
and  females  ac-ompanled  by  calves; 
il  there  could  be  the  prohibition  ol 
fuJilng  in  ereas  a  here  the  general 
condition  of  whales  is  so  poor  that 
fishing  i.s  wasteful  and  uneconomic, 
and  whether  absolute  protection 
could  be  afforded  to  species  of 
whales  proved  to  have  been  so  seri- 
ously reduced  in  numbers  as  to  be 
In.  dangnr  of  practical  extinction. 

Rrprevniati ves  of  the  League  of 
Nations  visited  the  council  to  dis- 
cuss the  question  of  the  Interna- 
tional regulation  of  ftthlng. 

The  general  question  submitted  by 
what  conditions,  in  respect  of  what 
specie*  snd  In  what  regions  Inter- 
national protection  of  the  fauna  of 
the  sea  might  be  established ."  This 
had  been  considered  under  three 
heads  referring  to  G)  food  fishes. 
<2.  seals,  sea-lions,  etc.  and  <3»  the 
great  cetaceans 

COMMON  HONESTY 

I  nUrtonaU     t  oln     Carrier  Has 
UnJqor  Kip-ricnrr  |n  Crawded 
Street 


Farmer  Worth  $150,000 
Before  War  Had  Holdings 
Ruined  and  Was  Arrested 
by  Free  State  Officials 


'pHE    Cabinet    has  completely 

•  yielded  to  the  Conservative  "back 
benchers"  on  the  subject  of  the 
compensation  payable  to  Irish 
Loyalists,  all  of  whose  claims  wtU 
now  be  paid  in  full  Mr  Stanle\ 
Baldwin  announced  this  fact  to  the 
House  of  Commons. 

The  Prune  Ministers  statement 
was  received  with  much  satisfaction 
by  the  rank  and  file  of  the  party  as 
well  as  by  Uie  whole  Conservative 
press.  The  claimants  are  those  who 
had  property  destroyed  during  the 
civil  war  In  Ireland  on  account  of 
remaining  loyal  to  the  British  con- 
nection. The  Government's  original 
proposal  involved  reducing  the  total 
sum  payable  from  approximately 
£1.400,000  to  £1,000,000 

Ruined  by  their  loyalty  to  Eng- 
land. Southern  IrLsh  Loyalists  made 
one  last  bid  for  payment  of  full 
compensation  promised  them  by  the 
Government  A  deputation  repre- 
senting hundreds  In  similar  plight 
met  at  the  House  of  Commons. 
M  P  '»  interested  in  their  case  to  de- 
termine on  s  remedy. 

Last  December,  long  sfter  the 
Government  had  promised  to  pay  In 
full  all  awards  made  bv  the  Irish 
Grants  Committee,  it  was  stated  in 
Parlisment  that  no  payments  above 
£1.000  and  sixty  per  cent  of  what- 
ever else  was  due  would  be  made. 

"The  men  who  form  the  deputa- 
tion, and  whose  names  must  not  be 
published  lor  fear  of  victimisation 
when  they  return  to  Ireland,  are 
typical  examples  of  the  condition  to 
which  these  loyalists  have  been  re- 
duced "  said  one  of  the  delegates. 

•One  of  them  before  the  war  was 
worth  over  £30.000  Now  he  has  not 
a  penny  in  the  world,  and  his  health 
Is  In  a  deplorable  state,  due  to  his 
privations  in  Ireland 

"His  farm  was  destroyed  by  the 
rebels  snd  he  was  persecuted  in 
scores  of  ways  by  them,  so  that  in 
the  end  he  had  to  build  a  dugout 
and  live  In  it  with  his  wife  snd 
children. 

•  In  ifra  he  was  arrested  by  the 
Fr^e  State  authorities  for  possessing 
arms,  although  he  had  a  licence, 
and  was  thrown  Into  prison,  beinjr 
released  only  when  pressure  had 
been  brought  to  bear  He  claimed 
BIH  was  awarded  £1.918  by  the 
Free  State  and  CI.  123  by  the  BriUsh 
Government  But  the  latter  still 
owe  him  £850,  and  without  this  sum 
he  is  unable  to  leave  the  country 
and  start  afresh,  because  the  other 
money  has  all  gone  In  repayment  of 
deb«.s  contracted  while  he  was 
•waiting  the  money  awarded  him 

•  In  vnrea  of  cases  the  men  arc 
absolutely  penniless." 

When  the  subject  was  discussed  In 
the  House  of  Lords,  Lord  Danenforf 
said  that  their  certainly  had  been 
appalling  delay  In  giving  these  civil 
servants  their  rights  after  two  de- 
risions in  Uielr  favor. 


TASMANIA  CHAFES 

under  mam 

Navigation     Art  w»rks 


BLIND  TAKES  REPORT 

Klghtlea*    Strnorrspher    Gets  Ver- 
batim   Arroinl    of  Ixmdon 


A  blind  stenographer  Miss  Mabel 
Orrrn  took  a  verbatim  report  of  all 
speeches  made  at  a  two-day  con- 
ference at  the  National  KjHtHull 
for  the  Blind.  London  8he  used  a 
special  shorthand  writing  marhinr 
which  records  on  a  paper  ribbon  in 
Braille  the  embossed  character* 
used  by  the  blind  Taking  notes 
for  five  hours  each  day.  she  sfter- 
wards  transcribed  them  on  an  ordi- 
nary typewriter 


Knittin  i  Bannsd 


County 
that  knitting  by 
is  out  of 


Dame  Lyall  stuck  her  I 
ball  of  yarn  and  left  t 


Council  ruled 
st  aes- 
whereupon 
needles  in  a 
-e 


A  recent  book  on  Great  Britain 
by  an  American  contained  the  state- 
ment that  "common  honesty  In 
Britain  is  very  common "  Thst 
seems  well  borne  out  from  an  Inci- 
dent which  has  Just  occurred  In  a 
London  street,  and  In  a  very  poor 
neighborhood  as  well.  While  the 
paymaster  of  s  factory  was  carrying 
a  large  bag  containing  £170  in  bills 
and  corns  of  all  denominations,  it 
fell  from  his  hand  and  the  contents 
were  scattered  for  a  wide  area  over 
Uie  crowded  street,  many  of  the 
rotns  rolling  along  the  smooth  pave- 
ment The  crowd  helpM  pick  up 
the  money  and  returned  it  to  its 
proper  custodian,  who.  when  he 
reached  his  office  and  counted  it. 
found  thst  not  a  penny  was  missing 

CANCER'S  DEATH  TOLL 

Victim,  of  Disease    Nsmbr    54*7 1 
Dwrtng    rgg*  of 

Ml 

There  were  M.078  cancer  deaths 
in  ]9TI  tne  latest  available  figures 
slated  the  Minuter  of  Health  re- 
eenUy.  in  reply  to  Mr  R  Morrison 
Th<-  furures  for  England  and  Wales 
were  Children  under  fifteen  tears. 
213  males  caT  fifteen  and  over.  24  - 
fcmaJe*  of  Oil 


Tasmania,  the  island  State  of  the 
Australian  Commonwealth  has  long 
been  dissatisfied  with  Federation, 
principally  because  of  the  operations 
of  the  Federal  Navigation  Art.  which 
prevents  all  ships  except  those  com- 
plying with  Australian  conditions 
from  engaging  in  passenger  trade 
there. 

Although  large  overseas  mail 
steamers  call  regularly  in  the  fruit 
season,  passengrrs  can  travel  only 
on  small  and  frequenUy  inademist'' 
Interstate  vessels.  In  the  Taamanian 
legislative  Council  a  motion  wax 
put  forward  thst  Tasmania  takr 
steps  to  secede  from  the  Common- 
wealth, but  was  amended  to  express 
"profound  dissatisfaction  with  the 
present  position  of  Tasmania  under 
Federation  • 

The  Federal  Ministry  has  now  de- 
cided to  grant  exemption*  to  Brit- 
ish vessels  of  more  than  10.000  tons 
to  carry  passengers  between  Hobart 
and  Brisbane  Sydney 
bourne.  unUl  May  21. 


Jungle  Terror§ 

Annually  hi  India  3.000  people  an» 
killed  by  wild  animals  and  from 
20.000  to  25.000  by 


Corn  tassel 
I  get  you  to  thst 
tc.wn  when  the 
car  s  fender? 


2 
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Rose  Merton  Takes  a  Brace 


BOURNE 

Illustrated  by  Delos  Palmer,  Jr. 


PEOPLE  always  Uik 
broadening  you  making  you 
drrslanding.  and  rvervthing  like  ihnl 
I  never  u*>k  much  stock  In  trvis  when  I  heard 
j !  said,  but  I  have  certainly  come  to  see  that 
l!  is  true  For.  if  I  hadn  t  suilered  a  Utile 
.yself  over  Vent  Yosts  visit  i  shouldn't 
have  been  any  better  able  1 1 ,.i 1 1  The  other  w::- 
lo   understand    what    happ.  n-d    '••  Rosemary 

Mrtn 

Everv  '  mad  .seems  t«.  have  .1'  l>-i one 
'horrible  example,  an.!  since  her  fourth 
baby  came.  Rosemary  had  become  own. 
When  (MM*  UM  got  her  new  raccoon  coat. 
ftSjd  IM  Mftnd  threw  such  *  f  t  mi,.: 
■Ik    paid   for   It.  she  I  old  hin 

"Well,  of  coarse,  if  you  want  me  to  go 
a-ound  MjMjftJ  like  MMl  M-n.on  "  And 

M  Stopped 

When  Will  kicked  aboir  painting  theklU-he,, 

floor,  and  said  I  nagged  hlra  about  It.  I  finally 
said 

All  right  then;  |*fl  Just  stop  !<iklng  any 
interest  in  my  hooae  at  all.  let  it  go  the  way 

K.i.-.lr    d'rtVS  " 

And  the  very  next  day  Win  came  home  with 
a  can  of  paint  and  a  bottle  of  turpentine, 
end  went  right  at  the  kitchen  floor 

I  always  stuck  up  for  Rede,  though. 
people  criticised  her.  Roaie  and  I  had 
played  together  since  we  were  babies,  and 
Will  and  Howard  Merton  had  always  been 
chums.  Besides,  having  two  babies  to 
other  girls'  one  apiece.  I  had  more  of  an  Idea 
»hat  four  meant. 

An  Impossibility 

BUT  the  rest  of  the  crowd  were  harsh. 
That's  all  very  well."  Dulde  Lane 
would  say;  "but  111  bet  111  never  take  to 
wearing  outing-flannel  nightgowns.  If  I  have 
ten  children!" 

-Well.  I  don't  think  the  outing -flannel 
nightgowns  are  so  bad."  said  Mrs.  Prank  Klr- 
sted.  who.  I  secretly  suspect.  sometimes  wears 
them  herself  in  bitter  cold  weather  "But 
look  at  the  way  her  house  la  kept-  Baby 
clothes  drying  over  the  radiator  in  the  living- 
room— as  likely  as  not  an  empty  nursing- 
bottle,  all  sour  and  milky,  standing  right  on 
the  piano  And  look  at  her  portieres,  sag- 
ging all  over  the  floor.  Half  the  rings  have 
been  broken  for  months." 

I  see  myself  l eta* rig  any  child  of  mine 
swing  on  the  portieres,  tn  the  first  place."  said 
Dulde. 

•  Roaie  lets  hers  do  anything  on  earth."  said 
Mrs.  Klrsted.  "I  Just  don't  go  there  any 
more  There's  no  use  trying  to  carry  on  any 
conversation  In  such  a  bedlam — Betty  and 
Junior  playing  tag  all  around  your  chair. 
Bumper  rattling  pans  In  the  kitchen,  and  the 
*.by  yelling  its  head  off  tn  MM  lap  » 

•  And  the  way  Rode  looks  herself!"  Dulde 
took  it  up.  "8he  hasn't  curled  her  hair  since 
the  baby  was  bom.  and  she  must  comb  It  while 

he  i«  putting  on  her  shoes.  And  she  wears 
n  bungalow  apron  from  morning  Ull  night. 
Honestly,  she's  getting  to  look  forty  years 
old. 

"And  dull!"  said  Mrs  Kirxtcd.  "She  never 
goea  anywhere  any  more,  so  she  doesn't  have 
anything  to  talk  about  except  the  babies,  and 
whether  butter's  gone  up  half  a  cent  a  pound. 
She  says  herself  that,  by  the  time  they've 
got  the  supper  dishes  done— Howard  always 
helps  her  with  them — she  Just  drops  down  on 
the  couch  and  goes  to  sleep.  A  lot  of  fun 
that  must  be  for  Howard,  night  after  night."' 
If  I  were  Howard  Merton."  said  Dukte, 
'I'd  never  go  home  at  all." 

Lost  Morale 

\  WELL.  I  said  all  I  could  to  stick  up  for 
VV  Rosie.  but  it  was  hard  to  find  much 
to  say,  because  every  word  the  girls  said  was 
true.  8lnce  the  fourth  baby  came.  Rode 
had  lost  her  morale    She  had  gone  sloppy 

Howard  would  come  over  to  our  house  once 
in  a  while  of  an  evening,  while  Rosie  was 
asleep  on  the  couch  at  horn**,  and  he  and 
Will  would  practice  sleight  of  hand  or  fool 
with  the  radio  And  once,  when  I  had  gone 
up  io  put  another  blanket  over  tl 
T  accidentally  heard  a  bit  of  their 
t.on  that  I  wasn't  meant  to  hear. 

"I  wish  Dot  would  get  Rode  started  to  go- 
ing out  a  UUle  Ml.  again."  Howard  said 
She  doesn't  MB  to  take  an  Interest  In 
anything  any  more.  Of  course,  I  know  show 
got  her  hands  full,  since  the  baby  came, 
but  " 

Will  said  something  I  didn't  hear. 

"I  tell  her  to  get  one  of  those  girls  who  go 
to  high  school  to  come  In  afternoons  for 
mothers  helper;  but  she  says  they  don  t 
know  how  to  do  anything,  and  it's  easier  to 
do  the  work  herself  than  to  teach  one  of 
them.  And.  of  courae.  we  aren't  keen  on 
spending  any  more  than  we  have  to.  Four 
kids  Is  going  to  be  some  proposition  to 
bring  up!" 

Howard  didn't  make  such  an  awful  lot  of 
money.  He  was  working  In  Doctor  Van 
Vllet's  office  on  a  salary,  and  Will  had  been 
after  him  for  years  to  go  in  business  for  him- 
self. But  It  costs  a  frightful  lot  to  fit  up  a 
dentist's  office,  and  Howard  never  could  get 
up  his  nerve  to  borrow  the  money  to  do  It. 

He'd  gone  tn  right  out  of  dental  college,  and 
Doctor  Van  Vllet  had  been  awfully  nice  to 
him.  J/usI  as  Howard  would  be  ready  to  leave, 
a  new  baby  would  come  along,  and  Doctor 
Van  wouV*  raise  his  salary  a  UUle  and  he'd 
nay  on.  He  derided  now  to  wait  until  there 
v.  as  a  vacancy  In  the  Prescott  Block.  Thats 
the  perfect  place  for  a  dentist's  office 

Those  mother's  helpers  don  t  cost  an  awful 
lot.  though,"  Howard  went  on.  "and  lt  d  do 
Rosie  no  end  of  good  to  get  out  a  little  once 
t,.  a  while    Its  pretty  dull  going -for  Rosie  ' 

/  1,  Hi  //.  I i <*n arti 

CAME  downstairs  then,  so  nothing  more 
was  said  And.  while  I  would  have  been 
tickled  to  death  to  help  Howard  out.  I  didn  ' 
ppg  how  1  could  say  anything  to  Rosie  We 
all  .asked  her  to  all  the  parties  we  had.  and 
everything  like  that,  but  she  had  got  into 
the  way  of  saying  she  couldn't  make  it.  «he 
<;  dn  t  have  anybody  to  leave  the 
gfltt     The  one  party  to  which  she 


I 


She  Was  Beginning  to  Take  Marrugc  and  Her  Husband  Prettv  Much  for  Granted,  and  Then  Along  Came  the 

Girl  He  Might  Have  Married. 


and  brought  all  four,  was  an  occasion  that 
none  of  us  ever  urged  her  to  repeat 

I  tried  to  give  her  a  hint  or  so— to  no  avail— 
and  I  couldn't  see  how  I  could  say  anything 
n  MtaMg,    without  Hurting  her  feelings 
terribly     I  really  worried  over  It  a  lot.  try- 
ing  to   fir u re  out    sr«r.<-    'a.-tfu     »a-.     !>«  «'<>" 

I  was  terribly  fond  of  Rosie.  And  yet  I  was 
the  one  who  played  the  meanest  MM  m  the 
Mil  on  her. 

Goodness  knows.  I  didn't  mean  to.  I  thought 
going  there  would  he  m!»  mo  ig>-         «  ■  " 

drop  tn  like  that  was  a  shock  to  me.  and  I 
was  so  anxious  to  get  her  out  of  the  house 
that.  I  must  confess,  I  didn't  think  much 
about  anything  eL«#- 

Verm  Yost  was  the  only  girl,  besides  me, 
Uiat  Will  had  ewer  gone  with.  There  was  DOS 
Winter  that  ha  took  her  around  an  awful 
lot  He  always  said  he  had  never  been  craay 
about  her.  though,  and,  the  Yosts  having 
moved  to  Chicago  years  ago.  I'd  forgotten  all 
about  her.  I  had  heard  that  she'd  married, 
but  that  was  about  all. 

And  then,  out  of  a  clear  sky.  didn't  our 
doorbell  ring  one  Sunday.  Just  as  we  were 
getting  up  from  dinner,  and  who  should  be 
standing  there  but  Vera  Yost! 

Most  St  unit  in  ft 
A  T  first.  I  scarcely  knew  her  She  was  the 
■*  moat  stunning  thing  I'd  ever  seen.  Slim 
and  slick  and  smart,  with  a  fur  coat  that 
looked  like  a  million  dollars.  She  was  on  her 
way  to  visit  her  slster-ln-law.  who  lives  in 
Tanhasset,  a  lltvle  town  up  beyond  Verblen. 
and  had  Just  stopped  over  in  Montrose  be- 


ihf  snowplough  hadn't  gone  along  the  street 
at  the  front  yet.  so  we  tramped  up  to  the 
side  door,  which  opens  into  their  dining- 
room  The  Mertons  were  at  the  table,  and 
the  second  Howard  opened  the  door.  I  real- 
ised what  a  mean  thing  I'd  done  to  Rosie. 

Although  It  was  Sunday,  the  place  was  a 
perfect  mess.  All  the  four  children  were  at 
the  table,  three  In  high  chairs,  and  Rosie 
holdtaj  fctM  MM  in  hrr  lap  and  feeding  It 
spuiach.  Of  course,  its  face  was  green  from 
ear  to  ear 

And  what  a  dinner  for  Sundayl  And  how 
It  was  served!  Why.  there  wss  a  milk  bottle 
right  on  the  table!  Betty  had  upset  her 
dish  of  stewed  tomatoes,  and  was  trying  to 
scrape  It  up  as  we  came  in  Both  Betty  and 
the  next  to  the  youngest  baby  were  crying 


Someway,  in  spite  of  how  much  the  girls 
had  said  about  Rosie.  I  had  never  quite  real- 
ized before  how  she  had  let 
You  get  used  to  a  person  you're 
two  or  three  days  But  now.  seeing  her  sad- 
denly  through  Vera  Yost's  eyes.  nVMMMMMj 
what  a  pretty,  peppy  girl  she  had  been  when 
Vera  saw  her  last—Rode  had  really  cut  out 
Vera  with  Howard-I  saw  her  In  a  clear  and 
frightful  light. 

It  was  a  simply  hideous  call.  The  children 
climbed  aU  over  Rode.  She  told  them  to  go 
upstairs  and  play,  but  they  didn't  pay  any 
attention  to  her  She  had  long  since  given 
up  trying  to  make  them  mind,  so.  of  course, 
they  didn't  know  how.  We  all  sat  down  stiffly 
and    tried    to    make    conversation.    It  was 


I  went  home  with  her  while  she  tried  it 
on.  and  it  really  was  very  becoming  Black 
satin  with  white  embroidery.  »«d  a  white- 
lined  scarf. 

"What  shoes  are  you  going  to  wear  with  it?" 
I  asked  tactfully 

"I'm  going  to  get  a  new  pair  of 
llzard-ekin  slippers."  she  ssid. 


\ew  ipparel 


A  ND  she  did.  the  very  neat  day  Also,  a 
4  *  paid  of  gunmetal  chiffon  stockings 
And  then,  after  all  her  preparation*.  Friday 
afternoon,  the  luncheon  had  to  be  postponed 
Vera  had  tel.  phoned  from  Tanhasset  that 
her  sister-in-law  had  the  measles— of  all  the 
silly  things  for  a  grown  person  to  get!  And 
Vera  was  going  to  stay  another  week  to  help 


She  came  In  and  took  off  her  coat,  dis- 
playing a  perfectly  stunning  dress.  She  was 
terribly  friendly,  asked  about  everybody, 
wanted  to  see  the  twins,  and  said  how  cute 
they  were,  and  everything  like  that.  On  the 
surface  It  was  the  pleasantest  sort  of  call 
yoo  could  ask  for.  But  there's  no  denying 
that  It  was  an  ordeal  For,  while  she  was 
pleasant  and  friendly  and  even  flattering, 
that  girl  had  an  appraising  eye. 

While  she  was  talking.  I  could  see  her  cast- 
ing It  about  the  living-room.  There  was 
something  baleful  about  Vera's  look.  Every- 
where it  fell.  I  suddenly  saw  something 
thai  waant  the  way  I'd  like  to  have  it 

The  davenport,  which  the  moths  had  got 
Into— I'd  moved  it  against  the  wall,  and 
thought  the  corner  they'd  eaten  didn't  show- 
but  I  saw  now  that  It  did  We  were  going 
to  have  it  re-covered,  as  soon  as  we  felt  we 
could  spend  the  money,  but  everybody  knows 
how  you  let  a  thing  like  that  go.  The  worn 
placea  on  the  floor,  in  front  of  the  doors. 
It  Just  happened  that  the  children  had  been 
playing  out  tn  the  snow,  and  I  hadn't  changed 
their  rumpled  clothes,  thinking  I'd  wait  until 
after  their  nap. 

Suddenly,  the  home  and  the  life  that  I'd 
thought  I  was  running  pretty  well  seemed 
Just  one  mass  of  faults,  and  I  could  see 
Vera's  cool,  calculating  eye  ranging  about,  and 
lighting  on  every  single  one  of  them.  she 
was  very  polite,  of  course,  but  nobody  needs 
to  write  an  idea  out  and  let  me  read  it 
slowly  three  times  to  get  it  Under  her  po- 
me up.  and  decided- 


Althowgh  It  was  Randay.  the  place  was  a  perfect 


-  *nd  what  a  dinner  far  Sunday!    And  how  it  was  served! 


Rosie  would  not  have  minded  us  She 
Just  said:  'Hello,  Dot!   Hello.  Will.  Come  in," 

And  then  she  saw  Vera  Yost  Her  face 
turned  as  red  as  a  gasoline  tank.  And  even 
then  I  didn't  realize  what  a  frightfully  mean 
trick  I'd  played  on  Rosie. 

It  had  completely  slipped  my  mind  that 
Howard  had  once  been  engaged  to  Vera  Yost 
It  had  Just  been  a  kid  affair,  and  everybody 
had  practically  forgotten  about  It. 

411  TkrOUgh  Ihnner 

O  OS  IE  got  up  hurriedly  from  the  table,  ln- 
dating  that  they  were  all  through  dinner, 
anyway.    The  three  children  began  walling 
that  they  hadn't  had  Uidr  pudding,  but.  lor 
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Otort.    There,  franticailr  *hovriing  *now  away  from 


lng  that.  If  Will  had    used    a    Utile  more 
have 


marshaling 


Temporary  Krlicf 

CO,  when  Vera  said  she  had  only  an  hour 
before  hrr  train,  and  how  shed  love  to 
see  the  Mertons.  and  WiU  said.  Let's  all 
ualk  over."  I  was  relieved,  and  anxious  to 
set  bar  oat  of  the 


If  It  had  been  Bummer.  I'm  sure  I'd  have 
thought  enough  to  call  up  Rode  and  tell  her 
wc  were  coming,  but.  by  Ute  time  you  ve  got 
two  children  ready  to  go  out  in  Winter,  you 
are  distracted  Legginga,  galoshes, 
eaven  know*  what  not! 

The 


once,  Rosie  simply  ignored  th 
us  all  into  the  Ilvlng-room 

That  wasn't  much  better  than  the  dining- 
room  had  been,  though.  Rosie  hastily  swept 
baby's  underwear  off  the  radiators,  and  got 
(he  toys  out  of  chairs  enough  for  us  to  sit 
down  on.  As  she  humed  around  the  room. 
I  could  see  Vera  Yost's  baleful  eye  following 
her 

Rosie  had  on  an  old  headed  georgette  that 
had  got  too  draggled  for  best  any  mor 
that  she  was  wearing  out  around  the 
It  was  miles  too  long  and  the  beads 
lall.ag  off  Her  hair  straggled  all  over  her 
face,  and  rhe  had  on  a  pair  of  old  buckskin 
sports  shoes  that  were  doubtless  comfortable, 
but  were  Just  fhe  final  terrible  touch,  with 


ghastly.  Rosle's  face  kept  getting  redder  and 
redder  and  redder. 

Talk  PoUtvls 

\ '•ERA  tried  to  talk  politely  to  Rode,  but 
*  there  wasnl  a  chance.  Rode  didn't 
have  anything  to  say,  and,  If  she  had.  she 
couldn't  have  said  It.  the  children  were  maul- 
ing her  so.  getting  their  little  heads  between 
her  and  the  rest  of  us  all  the  time.  After  a 
lew  trials  with  Rode.  Vera  gave  up  and  be- 
gan to  talk  to  Howard  And  there  was  no 
mistaking  her  bright  determined  tactfulness 
From  the  bottom  of  her  heart  she  was  pity- 
ing Howard. 
t  "How  long  are  you  going  to  be  in  Mont- 
ies*?" Howard  asked  her. 

"Only  about  fifteen  minutes  right  now." 
Vera  answered  "But  I'm  stopping  her  for  a 
week-end  with  Dulcle  over  nest  8uhday  on 
my  way  bock  to  Chicago." 

"Well,  we'll  have  to  plan  to  see  something 
of  you  then."  said  Howard. 

Or  course,  this  was  Just  politeness,  and  It 
would  have  been  polite,  if  he  hadn't  msn- 
sgeri  to  sound  eager.  But  I  couldn't  help 
freling  terribly  sorry  Tor  Rosie  That  eager- 
ness of  Howard's  might  well  be  the  very  last 
straw  It  was  a  terrible  call  I  never  was  so 
relieved  as  when  we  could  with  decency  de- 
pcrt.  Will  went  home  and  got  the  flivver  and 
drove  Vera  down  to  the  station. 

I  was  about  to  say  something  to  Will  about 
hew  sorry  I  was  to  have  played  such  a  mean 
trick  on  Rode;  but.  when  I  remembered  the 
way  Vera  had  looked  at  me.  as  though  she 
were  wondering  what  Will  could  have  seen  In 
me.  I  changed  my  mind  and  said  nothing 
As  every  married  woman  knows,  there's  no 
use  putting  Ideas  Into  a  man's  head.  I  Just 
held  my  tongue,  and  derided  to  get  my  new 
tan  flat  crepe  done  before  next  week-end.  If 
I  broke  a  blood  vessel  doing  It  Rode  Merton 
might  have  given  up  the  ship.  but.  believe 
me.  I  hadn't  < 

Luncheon  fm  Voro 

tTARLY  on  Monday  Dulcle  called  up  and  »n- 
died  me  to  a  luncheon  she  was  going 
to  give  for  Vera  00  Saturday  That  would 
mean  I'd  have  to  finish  my  dress  by  Friday 
night;  but  I  accepted  Just  the  same.  I  would 
r  it  with  the  amber  beads  father  had  given 
and  I  felt  confident  Vera  couldn't  look 
at  me  in  that  combination  and  think  I'd  been 
a  sort  of  consolation  prlx*. 

I  suppose  there  s  no  use  asking  Rode." 
said  Dulcle. 

"She  wont  come;  111  promise  you  that.  I 
said  decldedlv.  remembering  the  last  agonized 
look  wuh  which  she  had  seen  Vera  out  of  the 
house. 

"Well.  I  may  as  wen  ask  her  then."  said 
Dulcle    'and  get  the  credit  for  Inviting  her. 

anyway." 

I  was  so  busy  that  week  when  you  take  on 
any  sewing  on  top  of  twins.  I'll  say  you  re 
busy— that  I  couMn't  see  any  of  the  fMj 
But  Thursday  afternoon  I  ran  Into  fathe- 
store  a  minute,  and  met  Rosie  coming  out  of 
the  ready  made  department  with  a  big  box 
her  arm 

"Hello.  Dot. '  she  said  excitedly    "Gome  on 
home  with  me  a  minute  and  see  the 
I  re  got   for  Dulcle  s   luncheon  " 
I  was  surprised  at  her  having  accepted  the 
invitation  in  the  first  place,  and  simply  flab- 
bergasted at  her  having  bought  a  nr 
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them  out  Dulde  put  otr  her  luncheon  until 
the  next  Saturday. 

Tills  was  quite  an  anticlimax  for  me.  having 
rushed  so  to  get  my  dress  1  inched,  and  I 
thought  It  would  be  even  more  so  to  Rode. 
But  I  was  all  wrong  Rosie  had  evidently 
seised  it  as  a  heavrn-sent  opportunity  to  com- 
plete here  effect.  Wednesday  afternoon  I 
went  Into  Miss  Raddle's  to  get  a  Jar  of  van- 
ishing cream,  and  I  could  scarcely  believe  my 
eyes.  There,  strung  up  to  the  celling  by  a 
thousand  wires,  sat  Rosie  Merton.  Oetting  a 
permanent  wave 

"I  Just  had  to  do  something  about  my  hair." 
she  explained. 

"You'll  look  lovdy  for  the  luncheon."  I  ob- 
s<  rved. 

"Oh,  yes."  said  Rosie,  In  the  most  careless 
tane  in  the  world  Though,  of  courae,  a 
luncheon  Isn't  anything  you  have  to  have  a 
permanent  for.  I've  been  meaning  to  get  one 
ever  dnre  the  baby  came,  but  I  Just  haven't 
got  around  to  It  '  And  then.  "Dulcle  says 
you've  got  a  new  dross  for  the  luncheon.'' 

•  No.  indeed."  I  said  hastily  1  was  making 
It  before  I  knew  anything  about  the  lunch- 
eon." This  was  perfectly  true,  and  anyway, 
even  if  you  suspect  that,  you  and  another 
girl  understand  each  other  perfectly,  you  ve 
got  to  keep  up  your  self-respect 

That  night  Dulcle  called  up  to  tell  me  .that 
the  luncheon  would  have  to  be  put  off  again 
One  of  the  children  of  Vera's  stster-ln-law 
had  caught  the  meades  from  ILi  mother. 

"Vera  5  going  to  stay  there  two  weeks  more." 
raid  Dulcle;  "and  then  she  a  going  to  say  here 
in  Montrose  for  a  week  Bee  Duncan  want* 
her  to  visit  her.  too." 

Morv  Parties 

-pflAT  meant,  I  suddenly  realised,  trlore 
1  parties  than  Just  Dulcles  luncheon.  I 
should  have  to  fix  over  my  velveteen,  then. 
I  couldn't  wear  my  new  tan  to  everything, 
ft  meant,  too.  I  realised  shortly  after  I  had 
hung  up  the  telephone,  that  I  should  have  to 
g.ve  some  kind  of  a  party  for  Vera  myself 
All  the  other  girls  would,  and  I  wasn't  going 
to  have  any  of  them  say  that  the  rea«on  I 
didn't  was  because  Vera  was  an  old  girl  of 
Wui'a 

It  was  frightfully  Inconvenient  for  me.  Just 
at  this  time,  because  It  meant  I'd  have  to 
have  the  davenport  covered  first 

"I  don't  see  what's  the  rush  on  the  daven- 
port." Will  aald.  when  I  broached  the  subject 
to  him  It  s  looked  Just  like  this  for  the  last 
year     What  s  the  special  hurry?" 

Mud  because  Us  been  let  go  for  a  year. " 
I  said  "That's  long  enough  There  was  no 
use  trying  to  explain  anything  more  subtle 
titan  that  to  a  man. 

That  evening  there  was  a  rap  at  our  door 
and  who  should  come  in  but  Howard  and 
Rosie  I 

"Why.  hello  I "  Wilt  exclaimed  slapping 
Howard  on  the  back  "Hello,  this  is  a  sur- 
prise'- And  then  '  What's  happened?"  he 
aaked.  "Have  you  sold  the  kids,  a 
you  happen  to  be  issuing  forth  into 
life  of  Montrose?- 


mght  a 


pause,  and  then  very  casually.  "1 
might  give  a  bridge  while  Veras  here  ' 

"Oh.'  I  said. 

Ilominl  (.tins 

A  ND.  when  Rosie  took  off  her  coat  and  hat. 
^  Howards  grin  .pread  irom  ear  to  ear. 
Rosie  had  on  a  new  black  dress,  and  her  hair 
had  taken  the  permanent  the  best  of  any  I've 
awn.  Shed  had  it  set  in  a  big  soft  Mm 
and  the  little  short  locks  curled  around  her 
face.  She  looked  ten  years  younger,  and  so 
pretty.  For  the  first  time  since  Betty  was 
born,  die  looked  as  though  she  might  be  the 
same  girl  who  had  cut  out  Vera  Yost  back  in 
high  school. 

"Meet  the  wife."  Howard  said  proudly. 
Some  girl  I've  got.  eh.  Will?" 

Howard  was  Just  tickled  to  death  with  her. 

"Why.  wherr's  your  davenport?"  Rode  ex- 
claimed,   looking    around  our  empty  livtng- 


Tm  having  It  covered  over."  I  said  care- 
lessly. "You  know  the  moths  got  into  it  last 
Spring,  and  I've  just  got  around  to  having 
it  fixed." 

"Oh,"  said  Rode,  comprehcndingly. 

There  was  a  little  pause. 
"It  s  Just  remarkable.  '  said  Rosie.  "how 
much  some  one  thing  will  Improve  a  whole 
loom.  Sometimes,  quite  a  little  thing,  at 
that.  Why,  I've  been  putting  new  nnga  on 
the  portieres  In  our  living-room,  and  you'd 
be  surprised  at  how  much  difference  It  makes 
in  the  whole  room.   Even  Howard  noticed  11  ' 

"I'U  say  I  noticed  It,"  said  Howard,  con- 
tinuing to  beam  on  his  wife.  And.  though  I 
confess  1  didn't  think  anything  special  about 
It  at  the  time,  I  began  to  very  shortly  after- 
ward 

It  was  a  good  thing  that  Howard  Merlon 
beamed  while  the  beaming  was  good. 
For  Vera  Yost's  arrival  was  put  off  again. 
To  the  naked  eye  it  might  be  hard  to  see 
what  this  could  have  to  do  with  Howard 
Merton.  I  Imagine  that  I'm  the  only  human 
being  In  all  Montrose  who  reaUy  does  see. 
But.  as  I  said  before,  suffering  broadens  you 
ard  makes  you  more  understanding.  I  can 
understand,  as  perhaps  nobody  else  in  the 
whole  world  can.  the  real  connection  be- 
tween Vera's  slster-ln-laws  oldest  child's 
Howard  Mertons  future  life. 


•  We've  got  a 

tin  10  o 

had  to  have  some  help 
to  me  We've  got  to  get 
little  bit  of  social  life 


to 
A 


The  Measles 

,T  was  Bee  Duncan  who  told  us  about  this 
1  oldest  child  getting  the,  measles.  She  d 
had  a  long-dldance  call  from  Vera.  Dulcle 
was  quite  put  out  about.  IU  She  said  that  it 
really  did  seem  as  though,  when  both  the 
dster-in-law  and  the  youngest  child  had  had 
them,  that  ought  to  do  for  the  family. 

Bee  was  Inclined  to  think  that  the  measles 
couldn't  be  Vera's  fault,  but  I  didn't  pay 
much  attention  to  what  they  were  saying  I 
was  laying  out  my  own  plans:  Vera  hsd  de- 
cided to  stay  up  in  Tanhasset  through  March. 
Through  March!  A  whole  month  before  she 
would  arrive!  A  month— why  I  could  get  the 
living-room  floor  done  over  and  new  curtains 
for  the  babies'  room,  and  get  the  piano  tuned. 
Would  March  be  too  early  to  set  out  the 
flowering  quince  we'd  decided  to  have  bedde 
the  garage? 

Nsturally.  that  afternoon  when  I  stopped  tn 
at  Rote's  and  found  her  calling  up  the  paper- 
hanger  I  knew  that  she  had  heard  the  news. 

"Its  awful  the  way  the  dining-room  paper 
looks."  said  Rode.  "I've  been  meaning  to  have 
n  done  over  for  ages,  and  I'd  positively  de- 
cided not  to  let  it  go  later  than  this  Spring. 
It  occurred  to  me  today  that  I'd  have  a  better 
chance  to  get  Mr  Ackerson  to  do  it  if  I  had 
it  done  in  March  Oel  in  ahead  of  the  Spring 
rush  of  work,  you  know." 

"Yes  indeed.'  I  said,  understand  I  ngly.  'I 
want  to  get  our  living-room  floor  scraped  and 
finished  over,  and  I  thought  I'd  get  at  It 
early.  Its  so  hard  to  get  Mr.  Ackerson.  If 
you  wait  till  April,  whan  everybody's  clean- 
n.g  house." 

Wc  chatted  some  little  time  then  about  the 
advantages  of  getting  your  Spring  work  done 
early  Oh,  Rosie  and  I  understood  each  other 
perfectly! 

But  Will  and  Howard  didn  t  understand. 
When  I  couldn't  get  Mr  Ackerson  right  away, 
und  »ent  for  a  man  to  come  clear  over  from 
Verblen  to  do  the  floor,  to  get  it  done  Im- 
mediately. Will  aald.  "But  I  thought  you 
were  having  It  done  now.  so  you  could  have 
Mr.  Ackerson  do  it?" 

i  fumvetl  Hrr  Mi  ml 

\  COULONT  think  of  anything  to  my,  Mf 
cept  that  I'd  changed  my  mind!  And. 
when  I  wanted  to  borrow  out  of  the  budget, 
to  get  my  new  Spring  coal  early,  he  said 
women  were  beyond  him. 

"What  on  earth  do  you  want  of  a  Spring 
coat  now?  he  demanded.  "March  Is  usually 
at  cold  a  month  as  we  have,  and  you  know, 
as  well  as  I  do  that  you  can  t  wear  a  light 
coat  before  the  middle  or  last  of  April." 

"1  can  wear  my  Winter  coal  over  It.  if 
nexes-jary.  I  said,  "and  take  It  off  and  leave 
U  in  the  flivver  whan  I  get  there." 

When  you  get  where?"  Will  demanded 
"Oh.  wherever  I  happen  to  be  going  " 
He  just  looked  at  me  as  If  he  thought  I 
ciuldnt  be  quite  bright     But,  of  course.  I 
d.dn  t  pay  much  eltentton  to  that. 

Howard,  however,  took  it  much  harder 
Not  at  first  though  At  first,  he  was  Just 
delighted  He  was  tickled  to  get  out  to  the 
modes  or  over  to  somebody's  house  one 
evening  a  week:  he  was  proud  of  the  wov 
Koal*  was  looking  and  pleased  to  get  the 
dining- room  papered  over  But  the  biggest 
change  of  all  was  In  the  way  Roaie  was  run- 
ning the  house  Of  course,  having  Nicollet ta 
helped  but  just  having  her  alone 
never  have  made  such  a  change,  tt 
though  Rosie  had  sudden] 
face 

Dulcle  and  Roger  and  WID  and  I  stopped 
in  there  a  few  minutes  of  a  Sunday  after- 
noon  and  actually  it  was  staggering  The 
living-room  looked  as  slick  aa  a  new  ma  reel. 
Not  s  toy  or  a  mtlk-boUle  in  sight  And  quiet! 
It  was  so  uncanny  that  we  all 
the  way  you  do  in 


r 
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Dijnaniitln0  a  Lo0  Jam 


HIS  brother  had  been  killed  before  hi* 
eyes  in  h  log  Jam,  and  he  had  laced  a 
similar  death  him*rlf  Yet  old  Joe 
Mclir  '  ran  of  forty-odd  yean  of  rl 
driving,  referred  to  It  calmly  enough  as  he  and 
Arthur  Orahame.  who  describe*  the  scene  in 
The  Popular  Science  Monthly,  watched  the 
Umber  piling  up  in  Rapid  River.  As  we  read 
"You've  been  wantin'  to  see  a  log  Jam." 
old  Joe  shouted  in  my  ear.  "Well,  there* 
the  begmnln  of  a  dandy.  That  there  ledge 
Is  the  wont  spot  In  this  whole  aix-mlle  stretch 
of  white  water  that's  been  the  devil*  own 
delight  ever  alnce  they  began  to  drive  down 
It  If  the  tender -out  don't  get  on  the  Job  In 
a  hurry  and  make  the  boy*  .sweat  blood,  you'll 
see  a*  bad  a  jam  a*  there's  ever  been  on  this 
river— and  there's  been  plenty.  Want  to  see  it 
closer  to?   Come  on  with  you  then." 

Sixty -odd  yean  and  rheumatism  -  the  Over- 
man's deadliest  enemy— notwithstanding,  he 
set  off  along  the  rough  trail  at  a  pace  It  taxed 
me  to  follow.  The  trull  swung  away  from  the 
river— but  not  out  of  earshot  of  It/  roar— Into 
the  warm  stillness  of  the  woods:  then,  sfter 
a  hundred  yards  back  to  the  river  In  the 
few  minutes  that  we  had  lout  sight  of  It.  the 
jam  had  increased  tenfold.  It  was  an  uneven, 
bulging  wall  of  grinding,  groaning  logs  ex- 
tending across  the  narrow  river  Water  shot 
Its  way  through  the  many  crevices  In  this  wall, 
but  behind  it  more  water,  and  thousands  of 
logs,  were  piling  up. 

A  Yankee  Drau  I 

I_IIOH  on  the  bank  above  the  Jam,  we  broke 
1  *  Into  a  small  clearing  in  which  stood  a  rough 
fhack,  a  man  emerged  from  the  brush  across 
the  open  space  from  us.  He  was  a  lean,  slab- 
sjded  man,  whose  long,  solemn  fare  the  wind* 
and  sun*  of  many  seasons  had  tanned  to  the 
rich,  even  brown  of  a  long-used  saddle.  He 
gave  us  a  brief  glance,  then  turned  his  clear 
grey  eyes  to  the  Jam  After  a  moment  he 
•poke,  with  a  Yankee  drawl  and  In  the  genUe 
voice  of  thr  Maine  woodsman. 

-You  can't  trust  this  old  devil  of  a  river  a 
minute,"  he  observed  without  malice  "I  Just 
went  up-stream  a  piece  to  help  the  boys  out 
with  a  little  hang-up— and  now  look  at  this  " 
Ho  strode  to  a  telephone  on  the  side  of  the 
>hack  and  spoke  calmly  Into  the  transmitter 

"He's  the  tender-out."  old  Joe  informed  me. 
"Ifs  his  Job  to  watch  the  river  here  and  see 
that  the  logs  are  runnln'  free,  Old-timer  on 
the  river— all  the  tenders-out  are  if.i  a  right 
important  Job." 

The  tender-out  took  up  his  pike-pole— a 
t» five-foot  ash  shaft  with  a  steel  tip  fashioned 
ai:gcr-wl*e.  so  a  man  could  thrust  it  into  a 
log.  live  It  a  twist,  and  then  pull  the  timber 
a&  he  scrambled  down  the  bank  Now  the  wall 
ol  logs  was  damming  back  moat  of  the  river's 
flow,  and  the  water*  roar  wa*  changed  to  a 
sullen  murmur  that,  mingled  with  the  crack- 
ing nnd  groaning  of  the  logs  beneath  the  ter- 
rific pressure.  So  little  water  flowed  below 
the  Jam  that  the  tender -out  wa*  able  to  leap 
from  boulder  to  bolder  into  midstream  Then, 
feeing  the  treacherous,  trembling  timber  rising 
far  above  his  head,  soaked  by  the  Icy  water 
that  spurted  spitefully  from  between  the  logs, 
he  began  to  prod  and  pull  with  his  pike-pole 


at  the  tangled  maw.  searching  for  the  lam'* 

key-log. 

1  saw  my  brother  killed  that  way.  said  old 
Joe.  "That  was  twenty  years  ago.  up  north  of 
here  on  the  Swift  Diamond  He  found  the 
key -log  all  right  and  loosened  It— but  he 
couldn't  get  clear  In  time  Little  the  logs  and 
the  rock*  left  of  him  We  picked  his  body 
cut  of  a  shallow  ten  miles  down  .  Mighty 
close  that  I  came  to  going  the  same  way  down 
there  on  the  Androscoggin,  right  below  Errol 
Dam  1  wa*  on  top  of  a  Jam.  shovin  logs  over, 
when  out  she  went  with  me.  All  hell  broke 
loose.  I  saw  nothin'  but  white  water  and 
grindin  toga— and  then  there  I  was  stand  in 
on  a  big  saw  log  with  my  peavy  in  my  hands 
and  rldin'  pretty  In  a  quiet  pool 

Isiilin'  thr  !.o»s" 
"DsCK  in  those  days  there  was  none  belter 
than  me  at  rldin'  the  log*.  Why  I  mind 
once  1  rode  one  through  an  open  sluice-gate 
Just  to  show  off  to  my  best  girl.  There's  few 
that  knows  the  trick  now.  Drives  ain't  what 
they  used  to  be,  and  lumberjacks  ain't  either. 
There's  not  many  left  in  the/*  here  woods  that 
can  use  an  axe  even.  A  feller  with  a  cross- 
cut saw  can  fell  three  trees  to  a  good  axe- 
man's one    I  mind  when—" 

Mr  Grahame  had  been  listening  to  old  Joe 
with  his  eyes  on  the  tender -out.  "playing  hi* 
d  wipe  rate  game  of  Jackstraws  down  there  be- 
low the  face  of  the  Jam.  pushing  and  pulling 
.until  the  sweat  ran  down  his  brown  cheeks 
and  ihe  plkepolc  bent  m  his  hands."  And 
now 

As  he  came  leaping  toward  shore,  there  was 
a  great  to-do  of  shouting  and  singing  In  the 
brush,  and  a  dozen  lumberjacks  strode  into 
the  clearing  Most  of  them  were  French - 
Canadians— husky  young  fellows,  with  dark 
faces  and  straight  black  hair  and  big-cheated 
bodies-  who  wore  gaudy  mkcklnaw  shirts  and 
carried  pike  pole*  or  peavtes. 

\i»r  ■  Ihrliriinu  llti*inc*s 

■     I       T  •       aT'wviarwivvea.       w  w  i  ■  \'  »  ■ 

npF!£  tender -out  came  up  the  bank  as  they 
prepared  to  descend  "It's  no  good."  he 
said  to  their  foreman  "I'll  have  to  blow  her  " 
From  a  box  standing  opened  and  handy  at  the 
door  of  his  shack  he  took  three  yellow  sticks 
of  dynamite  and  a  length  of  fuse,  then  went 
calmly  back  to  the  Jam.  Working  unhurriedly 
and  with  method,  he  placed  the  "canned 
thunder'  where  It  would  do  the  most  good, 
bent  over  the  fuse  a  moment,  and  came  unex- 
citedly  back  to  *hore 

We  took  to  shelter  It  seemed  a  long  time 
before  anything  happened  Then  dull  thunder 
shook  the  earth  and  giant,  logs.  rent,  nnd 
splintered,  were  hurled  high  into  the  air  Be 
fore  they  could  splash  down  again  the  ram 
current  had  seized  on  the  logs  behind  them 
Bnd  hurried  them  on  down  stream  In  a  few- 
minute*,  old  Joe  admitted  unwillingly,  the 
tender-out  with  a  few  sticks  of  dynamite,  had 
broken  a  Jam  that  In  "the  good  old  days" 
would  have  resisted  an  entire  driving  crew  for 
hours,  and  perhaps  hung  up  the  drive  for  days. 

•They're  using  dynamite  more  every  year." 
he  grumbled  "It  busts  up  a  few  logs,  but  it 
save*  time,  and  ttme  is  worth  more  than  logs 
these  dsys.  with  lumberjacks  paid  higher  than 
they  used  to." 


— ' 


Giant  logs,  rem   .t.d  splinted,  were  hurled  into  the  air. 


Many  ttme*  on  the  drives,  Mr  Orahame 
heard  that  plaint  of  the  old-timers,  lumber- 
jacks aint  what  they  used  to  be  He  makes 
this  comment  on  it: 

Perhaps  they  aren't,  but  they  still  do  a 
man's  job  in  driving  the  logs  down  white  water 
from  where  they  are  cut  In  the  woods  to  the 
mill*  Those  that  I  watched  at  work  and 
talked  with  In  their  wangans-  "wangan"  is 
lumberjacks  for  camp— were  neither  so  tough 
nor  so  heroic  as  the  lumberjack  of  fiction. 
River  driving  is  a  business,  not  a  melodrama 

I'ull  the  Strings 

'J-nE  business  men  at  mahogany  desks  In 
steam -heated  offices    In    Montreal  and 
Portland  and  New  York  who  pull  the  strings 


that  send  millions  of  logs  rushing  down 
Northern  riven  on  the  freshets  of  May  and 
June  do  not  think  log  driving  Is  a  declining 
business.  Each  year  the  woods  crews  must 
go  deeper  Into  the  back  country  for  their  logs, 
so  the  tendency  is  toward  longer  drives  and 
more  efficient  drives— drive*  that  move  faster 
and  leave  fewer  logs  stnnded.  Each  year 
many  thousand*  of  dollars  are  spent  improv- 
ing the  rivers  that  carry  their  drives — blast- 
ing away  troublesome  boulders,  and  building 
heavy  crib  work  to  keep  the  logs  running  free 
In  the  channels. 

But  about  these  dollar-and-cent*  details  the 
lumberjack  refuses  to  fret  his  carefree  soul. 
He  toll*  and  enLs  his  bean*  with  a  mighty 
appetite,  and  when  the  drive  is  down  spends 


RAHAK/TE 


bis  pay  in  the  time-honored  fashion  of  his 
kind 

Conditions  vary  with  localities,  bu*  in  New 
England  and  Eastern  Canada  the  cutLng  crews 
Mfl  trees  from  September  until  8pnng  Then 
we  read 

When  Winter  snow  make*  what  Old  rail* 
"good  sDppin'  "  for  sled  runners,  teams  haul 
great  loads  of  the  logs  to  the  frozen  streams 
Some  are  "landed"  on  the  Ice,  ■ore  are 
in  great  1  railways  on  the  steep  bank*  When 
Spring  comes  the  breaking  of  the  Ice  carries 
out  the^'landed  log*  Breaking  ail  :he  rail- 
ways is  a  dangerous  and  spectacular  perform- 
ance that  demands  a  clear  head  quick  aits, 
und  agile  body.  Many  a  lumberjack  has  died 
In  an  unexpected  cascade  of  togi 

•I  mind  once."  said  old  Joe  1  was  pokin' 
away  &t  the  key-log  on  a  roflway  and  she 
wouldn't  budge,  I  got  mad  and  hooked  my 
peavy  Into  that  old  log  and  pulled  for  all  1 
was  worth  Out  she  came  and  the  whole  kit 
and  caboodle  of  logs  came  down  on  top  of 
me.  Get  hurt?  Not  me!  Not  a  one  of  them 
fetched  me.  While  the  boys  were  lookin  for 
n:y  remains  down  the  bank  ]  ..limbed  up  and 
hollered  to  them.  Most  surprised  bunch  I 
ever  seen." 

The  Beet  m  hitv  n  t,tcr  Men 

/  \LD  JOE  took  me  to  see  the  togs  sluiced 
^"**  through  the  dam  Into  the  river  The  blue 
water  of  the  lake  was  carpeted  for  the  space 
or  several  city  blocks  with  bobbing  logs  con- 
iined  and  controlled  by  long  booms  of  logs 
chained  end  to  end-  Over  ihts  shafting  floor, 
lumberjacks  gay  with  bright  checked  shirts 
skipped  nimbly,  the  calks— half -inch  steel 
spikes— of  ihe  driving  boote  giving  them  mo- 
mentary foothold*  On  the  dam  other  lumber- 
Jacks,  armed  with  pikepoles,  waited. 

Then  the  sluice-gate  was  raised,  and  the 
lake  water,  a  good  seven  feel  above  its  normal 
level,  rushed  through  the  narrow  opening  and 
leaped  roaring  twrnty  feet  down  to  the  rocky 
bed  of  Rapid  River.  On  this  water  rode  the 
vanguard  of  the  drive— four-foot  pulp  logs 
that  were  carried  down  like  malch-stick*. 
long  sawiogs  thai  crashed  on  the  rock-strewn 
river  bed.  upended  rebelliously  for  a  moment, 
then.  too.  were  carried  helplessly  on  by  the 
unleashed  water.  On  the  dam  the  men  worked 
like  demons  to  keep  the  logs  end -on  to  the 
current  and  running  free,  for  a  sluiceway  Jam 
Ls  the  meanest  sort  A*  the  boom  began  to 
empty,  a  windlass  wa*  manned  with  much 
thou  ting  and  singing,  and  the  boom  logs  drawn 
In  toward  shore,  thus  herding  the  outlying 
logs  towards  the  sluiceway  Soon  the  desired 
number  had  passed  through  into  the  river, 
and  the  Rate  was  towered. 

Following  this  section  of  the  drive  three 
miles  down  river,  we  found  the  log* 
floating  quietly  in  deep  water  behind 
Middle  Dam,  and  in  charge  of  a  new  crew. 
There  the  sluicing  process  was  repeated  Some- 
times a  single  drive  crew  takes  the  logs  from 
the  woods  to  the  mills,  but  on  the  Andros- 
coggin drive,  and  on  most  other  big  ones,  the 
dams  divide  the  river  Into  sections,  each 
manned  by  it*  own  crew,  which  hustle*  the 
logs  to  the  next  dam  and  then  lets  the  other 
fellows  do  the  worrying 

After  reviewing  the  progress  of  the  logs 


into  the 
coea  on 


River    the  author 


-I  was  at  this  dnvin  game  for  forty  years, 
until  the  rheumatism  made  me  a  has-been, 
volunteered  old  Joe  a*  he  spun  the  starter  of 
the  outboard  motor  and  we  started  back  across 
L'mbagog  "It's  a  tough  life,  but  it  a  hard  to 
keep  away  from  it  On  the  Androscoggin  and 
the  Diamonds  Ive  driven  logs  and  on  the 
big  moccasin  drive'  up  In  the  St  Maurice 
country  in  Quebec.  They  rail  it  the  moccasin 
because  you  never  see  a  pair  of  calked  boots 
on  It  French  -Canadians  up  that  way  like  to 
do  their  driving  from  canoes  and  them  there 
bateau*  of  them  big  flat-bottomed  boats 
something  like  a  dory,  but  with  higher  bows 
nnd  sterns— that  can  go  whoopin'  through  the 
darndest  rapid*  you  ever  saw  without  takln 
in  a  drop  of  water  Those  fellows— there  * 
Indian  blood  in  a  lot  of  'em— are  the  best 
white  water  boatmen  you'll  find  anywhere. 
'They  can  make  a  canoe  sit  up  and  talk 

frost  tool  Mosquito,  ^ 

"you  bern  ln  thal  wintry*  tough 
1  workin  there  -dead  cold  In  Winter,  and 
mosquitoes  and  black  flies  to  drive  you  crazy 
In  .Summer  Up  there  they  don't  call  the 
forests  the  'woods'  or  the  'brush  '  They  call 
'em  the  bush.'  Fellows  say  they're  gotn  into 
the  bush  just  like  a  sailor  says  he's  gotn'  to 
sea.  And  It's  Just  as  easy  to  get  lost  in  the 
bush  as  it  is  to  gel  lost  at  sea.  I've  heard  a 
pack  of  wolves  howlln'  not  ten  miles  from  La 
Tuque,  the  biggest  town  there — the  Jumpm 
off  place  for  the  bush  The  same  company 
that  runs  this  drive  here  on  the 
has  a  big  pulp  mill  there,  and  owns 
limit*  up  the  St.  Maurice. 

"How  do  those  companies  know  which  log* 
belong  to  them?  That's  easy.  A  brand  Is  cut 
in  both  ends  of  every  log.  Up  above  La  Tuqu? 
the  company  1  worked  for  has  the  tint  sorting 
gap  on  the  river.  Men  on  a  platform  work 
the  logs  crosswise  lo  the  current,  so  the  cleats 
on  the  endless  chain  of  a  power  conveyor  pick 
them  up.  On  a  higher  platform  sorters  look 
at  the  brands.  Logs  that  have  their  company's 
brand  they  push  off  Into  the  water.  The 
conveyer  throws  the  other  logs  back  into  the 
river  below  the  booms,  and  they  float  on 
down-stream. 

"You  say  lumberjack*  aren't  what  they  used 
to  be."  I  commented  "How  are  they  dif- 
ferent?" 

"Well."  said  Joe.  "a  good  many  of  the  fellows 
that  work  on  the  drives  nowadays  are  Just 
laboren  from  the  big  cities,  They  don't  take 
any  pride  In  their  business.  Oet  their  money 
and  get  back  to  the  cities. 

The  real  lumberjacks  still  spend  their 
money  pretty  freely  Some  of  them  blow  it 
on  boose  and  a  good  time.  But  the  younger 
fellows  don't  do  that  so  much.  Clothes  is 
their  delight.  Say.  some  of  em  will  come  off 
the  drive*,  and  without  waitln'  to  take  a  bath 
even,  will  get  rigged  up  in  an  outfit  fit  for  a 
city  dude.  Maybe  they're  more  moral  than 
we  used  to  be.  but  they  ain  t  as  good  at  break- 
In  down  a  Jam.  with  the  white  water  clutch- 
in  at  their  legs,  and  death  hangin  over  their 
heads.    No,  sir  I" 


Rose  Merton  Takes  a  Brace 
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Where  are  the  kids?"  Will    asked,   in  a 
hushed  tone 

"Oh,  the  baby's  asleep."  said  Rosie,  "and 
the  others  are  ln  their  new  playroom ." 

"Their  new  playroom!"  I  exclaimed.  "Where 
la  that?" 

/  />  in  thr  ittir 

•*I  TP  in  the  attic,   said  Rosie    "Howard  ha* 
^  finished  off  one  end  with  plaster  board 
I  hey  have  all  their  things  up  there*  and 
there*  nothing  they  can  hurt." 

The  three  children  hearing  our  voices,  came 
nattering  down  the  stairs,  all  ready  to  start 
a  game  of  blind  mans  bluff  or  football  or 
something  else  rough  and  nol»y.  And  the  per- 
pjOtty  pleasant,  yet  brisk  and  firm,  way  In 
which  Rosie  shooed  them  right  back  upstairs 
again  caused  Dulcle  and  me  to  exchange 
glances  of  bewildered  amazement  Could 
this  really  be  Rosie? 

And.  a*  I  eay,  Howard  was  delighted.  He 
thought,  of  course,  that  I  had  token  his  sug- 
gestion to  drop  a  hint  to  Rosie.  and  he  In- 
timated to  Will  that  he  was  very  grateful  to 
me  for  having  got  her  started  He  didn't 
stop  to  consider,  though,  that  it  was  one  thing 
to  get  a  woman  started,  and  something  else 
again  to  get  her  stopped! 

Papering  the  dining-room    was  all  to  the 
tood.  and  Howard  agreed,  though  a  bit  dubl- 
J      cuely,  that,  while  Mr  Ackenon  was  there,  it 
I       might  be  a  good  idea  to  have  their  bedroom 
\      done.  too.   They  had  put  up  some  pictures  of 
girls'  heads  when  they  were  tint  married, 
and  now  though  styles  had  changed  so  that 
the  pysrhe  knots  and  bushy  bobs  looked  per- 
fectly grotesque,   the  Mertons  couldn't  take 
I      the  pictures  dewn.  because  the  wallpaper  had 
laded  so  that  the  marks  would  all  show. 

Howard  agreed  that  It  would  be  worth  the 
price  of  repapertng  to  get  rid  of  one  part  leu - 
J       lar  picture  of  a  girl  with  a  snowball.  But. 
uhen  Rosie  decided  that.  Mr.  Ackenon  being 
right  there,  they'd  better  have  the  living-room 
papered,  too.  and  picked  out  landscape  paper 
»       that  coats  heaven  knows  how  much  a  roll. 
Howard  balked. 
Much  good  u  did  him    Of  eoune.  the  fresh 
I      neper  made  the  living-room  woodwork  took 
I      :»)ehby.  and  Rosie  painted  it  over  herself  This 
*       didn't  cost  much.  It's  true:  but,  with  the  walls 
I      looking  eo  fresh  and  prettv.  she  said  the  rugs 
were  a  sight    It  was  about  then  that 
to  get  anxious. 


DidnU  Hear  Hint* 

[7IRKT  he  tried  gentle  hint*    This  was  Just 
to  much  time  wasted    Ro«>ie  dldn  1  even 
hear  the  hints.    Then  Howard  tried  protest. 


I- 


This  didn't  get  him  any  further  He  made  a 
perfectly  violent  objertion  against  having 
their  old-fa*hioned  electric  dome  over  the 
dinlng-table  changed  for  candle  fixtures 
around  the  walls;  but,  when  he  got  home 
from  work  one  night,  he  found  the  dome  gone 
and  one  of  the  candle  fixture*  already  in. 

Ill  say  for  Rosie  that  me  dldu't  spend  any 
money  for  anything  that  she  could  possibly 
do  herself,  or  tease  Howard  into  doing  Work' 
I  have  never  seen  anything  like  thai  g.ri 
Seeing  the  house  all  lit.  we  stopped  one  night 
at  nearly  midnight  when  we  were  on  our  way 
home  from  supper  at  Mother  Morton  I  lo  see 
if  anybody  was  sick 

The  downstairs  wa*  '.it  up  because  Rosie  had 
Howard  shellacing  the  living-room  and  dining- 
room  floors,  and  upstairs,  because  Rosie  was 
enameling  their  bedroom  set.  She  hud  been 
up  since  the  baby's  six-o'clock  bottle,  work- 
ing every  minute,  but  instead  of  looking  dead. 
Nht  looked  fresh  a*  a  girl  on  a  calendar. 

I  shall  never  understand  It,  remembering 
how  tired  and  pepleaa  she  used  to  be  after 
an  ordinary  day.  It  wa*  seeing  Rosie  these 
days  that  convinced  me  that  anything  can 
be  done,  if  you  have  a  great  enough  purpose 

But,  In  spite  of  the  wonders  Rosie  was  do- 
ing herself,  you  can't  revolutionize  an  entire 
family  without  spending  some  ca*h  And  I 
began  to  be  worried  about  the  way  Rosie  was 
spending.  I  suppose  I  felt  kind  of  personally 
responsible  for  it.  on  account  of  Howard  s 
thinking  that  I  had  got  her  started  And  I 
couldn't  very  well  explain  to  Howard  that  1 
hadn't,  without  telling  him  what  hid  Which 
lor  personal  reasons  Howard  and  Will  being 
such  Intimate  friend  a— I  thought  m  beat  not 
to  go  lota 

iction  end  Reaction 

CO.  all  through  March.  Rosie  went  on  her 
mad  way.  Improving  their  life  And  'he 
nicer  their  house  looked  and  the  prettier  and 
dressier  and  more  excited  Roaie  go*>  the 
gloomier  Howard  became.  Hia  birtndaf  came 
In  March,  and  Rosie  gave  him  an  ecru  lace 
luncheon  set  and  half  a  dosen  salad  forks. 
It  nearly  killed  him  Bumper  I  unrd  birth- 
day came  early  In  April,  and  Rosie  said  she 
thought  shed  get  his  present  a  little  ahead 
8he  wa*  giving  him  a  bridge  lamp- 

Even  Will  and  I  could  see  how  truly  trou- 
bled Howard  wa*  getting;  but  Rosie  didn't 
see  it  She  Just  laughed  and  teased  him 
shout  being  Daddy  Tightwad  when  he's  beg 
her  to  watch  her  step  a  little  She  didn't 
seem  to  realise  that  a  sort  or  wall  was  rising 
up  between  them 

But  there  wa*  Will  and  I  could  see  It.  <f 
Roale  eouldri  t_    Old  Doctor  Home's  office  in 


the  Prescott  Building  was  going  to  be  vacant 
May  1.  and  Howard  had  a  chance  to  get  most 
of  the  equipment  he'd  need,  cheap,  from  a 
nentist  who  was  leaving  Verblen  It  was  up- 
to-the-minute  equipment  and  scarcely  used  at 
ali.  And  Howard  decided  not  to  take  the 
chance— mi  thou  t  even  discussing  It  with  Roale 
about  being  Daddy  Tightwad  when  he'd  beg 
Tor  me  to  take  any  chances!" 

It  wa;  the  fact  that  I  knew  Howard  had 
made  the  decision  without  talking  It  over 
with  Rosie  that  gave  me  the  strongest  cold 
sense  of  the  wall  between  them  Coif  J  a 
v.  all  rise  like  that,  over  some  silly  thing,  and 
rise  and  rise  .and  rise  until  two  people 
couldn't  touch  each  other  across  It?  And 
finally  become  so  solid  Ihtre  was  no  smash- 
ing it  down  -ever? 

It  took  every  bit  of  satisfaction  out  of  the 
preparations  I'd  been  making  for  Vera  Yost's 
visit     I  only  wished  shed  hurry  up  and  get 
here.    Why.  If  she  were  delayed  pnee  more, 
•it  might  ruin  the  Merlons'  life  forever 


Hand  of  Fate 


AND  she  was  delayed  It  seemed  like  the 
hand  of  fate.  Rosie  had  done  every- 
thing that  could  possibly  be  done  in  sis 
weeks  She  was  ready  tor  the  visit.  I  could 
see  her  fairly  taking  n  long  breath  of  satis- 
faction and  relief.  And  then  Dulcle  an- 
nounced that  Vera  was  going  to  stay  In 
Tanhosset  through  April  Dulcle  was  furious 
Rosie  said  nothing  But  1  could  see  the 
relief  and  relaxation  fading  right  out  of  her 
face  The  look  of  pUrpCM  came  back  8he 
was  like  s  person  who  had  laid  down  his 
burden  too  soon,  but  picks  it  up  again  bravely. 

•Through  April."  she  said,  as  though  to 
herself  "We  might  be  able  to  get  the  out- 
side of  the  house  painted.  And  get  a  new 
car." 

I  went  on  home  alone,  getting  more  wor- 
ried with  every  step.  Rosie  was  going  too  far 
And  there  wa*  nobodv  but  me  to  warn  her  I 
understood,  as  nobody  else  In  Montrose  did 
I  couldn't  stand  by  and  say  nothing  It  might 
make  Roale  hate  me  forever;  but  I'd  have  to 
do  It.  Just  the  same 

Mother  and  father  *  ere  coming  to  our  house 
for  cupper  that  nigh'  and  mother  arriving 
a:  half -past  five.  I  could  leave  the  twins  with 
her  while  I  ran  down  to  the  Merton*  I  had 
been  making  up  my  mind  and  screwing  up 
my  courage  all  day  I  knew,  as  well  a*  any- 
body else,  the  danger  of  interfering  In  a 
husband-and-wife  matter;  and  if  I  had  been 
Just  one  faint  shade  i^,  for^j  „f  bot/,  Howard 
and  Rosie,  Id  never  have  done  u. 


March  BUeeard 

Y\fl  na«l  had  our  regular  March  blizzard. 

and  the  streets  were  plied  deep  on  each 
side  with  snew  I  had  on  my  galoshes,  and  I 
plodded  along  toward  the  Mertons,  keeping 
in  the  wheeltracks  In  the  centre  of  the  road 
It  wa*  terribly  hard  going.  A  flivver  had 
skidded  into  one  of  the  banks  down  the  street 
and  somebody  wa.r.  trying  to  shovel  it  out.  I 
began  rehearsing  to  myself  just  what  I  would 
.•ay  to  Rosie  I  was  so  absorbed  In  my 
thoughts  that  I  wa*  fairly  upon  the  flivver 
without  looking  at  it.  Then  I  stopped  short 
There,  frantically  shoveling  snow  away  from 
the  front  wheel*,  and  crying  a*  she  shoveled, 
was  Rosie 

•Oh.  Dot.  do  you  suppose  you  can  help  me 
get  out?  I'm  stuck  fast  and  not  a  living  soul 
has  come  pas!     I  ve  got  to  get  out!" 

She  dldn  t  se*m  surprised  to  «er  me.  and 
she  dldn"t  try  to  hide  the  tact  that  she  was 
crying  She  seemed  suddenly  past  all  such 
things.  What  on  earth  had  happened  to 
Roale? 

I  caught  from  her  such  a  feeling  of  desper- 
ate Importance  that  I  didn't  waste  a  word 
asking  what  it  was  all  about  I  just  tried  to 
help  her  l  gol  into  rhe  car  and  started  the 
engine.  »  that,  a*  *oon  as  Rosie  had  shoveled 
a  little.  I  DOuM  put  it  into  low  and  try  to  get 
a  little  ahead 

But  the  back  wheel*  just  spun  around  and 
didn't  movf  *n  inch  One  front  wheel  was 
In  the  dill  I.  ahere  the  snow  wa*  lour  feet 
deep  1  '-uuldn't  get  a  sack  of  anything 
under  the  wheels,  you  couldn't  do  anything 
but  shovel  i  , -limbed  out.  and  Rosie -and  I 
took  turns  %hovrhnR 

No  Onr  to  Help 

*pHE  street  wax  deserted.  Not  a  living  soul 
came  along  to  help.  We  pushed  and 
shoveled  an<i  nrtA  |he  gngjmi  and  groaned 
and  puahad  and  shoveled  again  I  dldn  t  know 
what  it  was  all  about,  but  I  ws*  swept  along 
by  Roe»r«  tenseness  into  a  sense  of  fran'ic. 
desperate  haste 

"I got  io  grt  ,iown  »o  Howard's  office 
btftn      j     Hf^[r  ^.pet,  finally     "The  tele- 
phones  rlul  c,f  ord„r  mere— Tve  been  trying 
to  get  him  all  the  afternoon." 
►"What  far/9 

"1  n  got  to  Ce«  rum  before  »ix    I  Just  heard 
thi'  -."..moon  that  Mr  8ilroa  is 
«**r  gflgf  closing  time  to  sign  a 
that  -rtice  m    the    Prescott  Building 
kr.^  how  hard  it  4*  to  get  an  office  there 
Howard*  ju.m  hven  waiting  to  gel  one 
H*1  Rtteoi  uig  Howard  said  this  didn't 
t"  be  »  gt«xl  umt  for  him  to 
charrge.- 


rlght 

for 
You 


and 


Rosie  grabbed  one  of  the  front  wheels  and 
tried  to  tug  it  back  toward  the  cleared  road. 
Ot  course,  the  car  didn't  budge  an  Inch.  Then 
she  brushed  the  hair  away  from  her  eyes, 
and  the  black  from  the  wheel  mingled  with 
her  tears  and  smeared  her  face. 

"But  why  "  I  began,  completely  bewlld- 

oered  by  It  all.  and  yet  feeling  the  tenseness 
so  thot  I  didn't  dare  atop  shoveling 

'Howard  nsver  even  told  me  the  office  was 
going  to  be  vacant.''  Rosie  said  'He's  said 
lor  years,  when  he  could  get  an  office  in  the 
Prescott  Block,  he  d  feel  that  the  ttme  had 
come  to  make  the  Jump  He  could  get  hi* 
equipment  cheap  now,  too  And  he  never  even 
told  me.  Just  turned  it  down  Just  b-be- 
cause  I  said  our  old  flivver  was  a  disgrace!'' 

And  she  snatched  the  shovel  away  from  me 
and  began  digging  frantically  again. 

"I  must  have  been  crasy!"  she  gasped,  be- 
tween struggles  "I  don't  know  what's  been 
tl.«  matter  with  me— I  roust  have  been  craxy! 
If  Howard  doesn't  make  the  change  now, 
with  a  chance  like  this,  he  may  never  do  It 
Just  go  on,  year  after  year,  keeping  his  nose 
to  the  grindstone— a  dentist  never  gets  any- 
where, working  for  another  man.  Howard 
must  have  been  afraid  I  wouldn't  stand  by.  If 
it  was  slow  going  for  a  while    Just  because 

 Why.  Ill  let  Nicollette  go.  Ill  sell  the  new 

rug.  I'd  scrape  rhe  landscape  paper  right  off 
the  wall,  If  I  could!" 

Panting  With  Wearineet 

t^HK  was  panting  with  weariness,  and  I  tried 
^    to  take  the  shovel,  but  she  wouldn't  let 

•  What  time  I*  It?  If  Mr.  Sllcox  gets  that 
office  Howard  will  start  putting  It  off  sll 
over  again  And  when  he  ran  get  afl  that 
emilpment  cheap.  too—Its  his  chance.  Oh. 
he  mustn't  give  It  op!" 

Suddenly,  even  through  our  frantic  strug- 
gling, I  felt  somebody  looking  at  ua  I 
turned  inund,  and  there  stood  Howard 

We  hadn  •  heard  hi*  step*  in  the  deep  snow. 
II  was  half  dark  and.  anyway,  we  had  been 
too  preoccupied  to  see  anybody 

Rosie  turned  at  mv  exclamation,  her  face 
all  black  and  streaked  with  tears 

-Oh.  Howard,  how  did  you  get  here?  Oh. 
thank   goodness!     Howard,  you 
right  back    down    to  the 
and  

I  ve  Just  come  from  the  Prescott  Block. " 
said  Howard.      "My  las 


lot  of  what  Roale  had  been  aaying  There 
was  no  mistaking  the  expression  on  his  face. 
He  grabbed  the  shovel  from  her  and  threw 
It  into  the  drift,  grabbed  her.  and  kissed  her 
all  over  her  black-streaked,  teary  face 

Yes."  he  said.  "Its  all  done— signed  on 
the  dotted  line  I  got  to  thinking  this 
morning,  and  I  said  to  myself  that  anybody 
with  as  peppy  and  expensive  a  wife  as  I've 
got  had  better  tike  a  braos  himself  and 
look  ahead  a  little ." 

"Oh.  Howard  Rosie  walled.  "I'm  not  goto? 
to  be  an  expensive  wife.  I  " 

"When  you  can  put  as  much  Into  life  as 
you  re  doing  I  guess  1  can  hump  myself  a 
little,  too."  Howard  Interrupted 

Til  help."  Rosie  promised  breathlessly. 
"Well  let  NleoUette  go  and  we  II  sell  thai  new 
rug     Well  f 

)ou  Crazy  hoi 
J_jOWARD  dragged  Rosie  down  beside  him 
on  the  car  step.  "You  craxy  kid  I"  he 
raid  And  I  limply  faded  out  of  the  picture 
stepping  high  and  quiet  In  my  galoah«M.  That 
was  no  place  for  me  Business  can  fall  or 
succeed,  rug*  be  bought  or  sold  there  can  be 
no  babies  or  ten.  A*  long  a*  a  husband  can 
call  his  wife  "You  crasy  kld»"  in  that  tone, 
everything  is  going  to  be  all  right 

And.  a*  a  matter  of  fart  I  might  a*  well 
rot  have  given  myself  a  lame  back  shoveling 
that  mow.  Howard  in  hi*  own  business  Is 
working  out  fine,  just  a*  Will  has  been  telling 
him  for  the  last  six  years  that  he  would.  He 
U  getting  more  regular  patients  all  the  time 
and  paying  off  the  debt  a  little  every  month. 
And  he  ■  made  Rosie  keep  Nicollette  and  ahe  * 
managing  b*.uMfuliy  The  burst  of  speed 
ahe  put  on  ha*  died  down,  but  it  seems  to 
have  been  like  priming  the  engine  in  cold 
weather  Their  mamage  has  quit  limping 
along  on  one  cylinder  and  Is  hitting  again 
on  all  Ms. 

And.  after  all  the  trouble  she  made.  Vera 
Yost  has  never  come  at  all!  She  stayed  right 
in  Tanhasset  until  ahe  had  to  go  on  back  to 
Chicago  owing  to  her  sister- In-law*  young- 
est boy  coming  down  with  the  measles  just 
as  all  the  rest  were  finished  up    Dulcle  said. 

I*n  t  that  Just  like  Vera  Yost?" 
Rosie  nor  I  said  a  word  H 
other  perfeeUy 

When  the  flowering  qulner  Will  set  out  be- 
side our  garage  died  on  account  of  my  having 
made  him  put  It  out  too  early. 

bitterly   about  it 


the 


"You've  just  come  from  the  Prescott  Block?" 
Roale  gasped    "Then  you've  taken  the  office?" 

Howard  must  have  been  standing  b*nade  11* 
for  some  Utile  time    He  must  have  heard  a 


tt  seem*  to  have  been  all  for 
which  pusaled  Will. 
And  that  Is  ae  near  as  Roale  and  I 


I 
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U\  /Al,HIKN"     Madame    (iaulin  fairly 
V'    huwird  the  word    ami  the  r<rni  r;>tan- 
agcnt  from  Montreal  Ntared  riTvou.'dv 
il  hei  small  black  ryw  and  ftlngle  tooth  drawn 
.rwn  over  her  lower   li,.   'he  »av  i. 


r.n«r>  no* 

"V«>:i  »hv  n.v  land  ;.•  i>o<»r  ,\h*  screamed 
"The  best  piece  of  land  in  St  Bruno.'" 

The  real  estate  /nan  moistened  his  Hp 

"I  assure  you   madame   I  meant  no  insult 
mv  < ' I ip* ii t  i"  a  market  rnrdTx  i 
IM  t*>p  surface  of  the  soil  is  gone       .  He 

hgon-d  hi5  ha'  Knxiau.-  i"  d'-i1*'1  t-.. 
of  his  safety  with  the  irate  aid  widow  no*  |  | 
had  definitely  decided  not  to  buy 

Abruptly  madame  cooled  down.  She  hooked 
I  skinny  linger  tt  his  coat  button  and  her 
wrtnk:^ -    h«wk  like   feature*   creased   in  a 


"Wait,  m'sleu.  I  was  hasty  The  land  Is  just 
what  a  market  gardener  needs.  Its  produc- 
tion is  enormous— superb'  When  Jules,  my 
husband,   was  alive  he  grew  there  potatoes 

vhich  took  the  prize  at  St.  Hubert  "  She 

illustrated  with  her  hands  the  site  of  the 
giant  potatoes 

The  agent  nodded  politely  and  edged 
through  the  door,  and  with  his  intention 
I' «« in  beyond  all  hope,  madame  once  more 

his  lace,  accused  him  of  wasting  her  umc. 
insulting  her.  the  land.  Jules  and  the  potatoes, 
und  finally  drove  him  from  the  house  in  a 
blaze  of  fury 
Cochon!    cochon!    cochon!"  she  screamed. 

The  frightened  man  scuttled  for  his  life, 
l-mped  into  a  rig  drawn  by  the  second  best 
mare  of  Monsieur  Osron.  the  butcher,  and 
made  off  as  fast  as  the  horse  would  take  him. 

Madame  expended  a  final  parting  .shot  at 
his  back,  then  ax  the  rig  turned  the  corner 
and  was  lost  to  sight,  returned  to  her  rocking 
chair  In  the  kitchen  and  rocked  herself  re- 
morsely  to  and  fro.  trying  to  think  of  a  way 
to  aril  land  that  was  apparently  unsalable. 

Her  meditations  were  broken  at  length  by 
l.er  grandson.  Alme,  aged  eleven,  who  dragged 
in  the  trunk  of  a  visitor:  and  she  roundly 
abused  him  for  battering  the  trunk  about 
and  spoiling  the  walls 

Old  Clphege  Boucher  was  the  first  with  the 
new*  He  pulled  up  his  team  outside  the 
store  or  Alcida;-  Coderre  and  entered,  banging 
I. is  heavy  gloves  together  to  knock  off  the 
snow. 

"B'jou.  madame."  he  said,  with  punctilious 
courtesy,  then  hardly  waiting  to  reply  to 
Madame  Coderre  s  inquiries  about  Elphege 
Boucher  the  third,  newly  arrived,  put  down 
his  list  of  stores  and  unburdened  his  tidings. 

"They've  got  a  boarder  up  at  Oaulin's,"  he 
tried  triumphantly.  "Cest  ca!  I  saw  him 
with  my  own  eyes.  And  what  do  you  think? 
I  was  about  to  pass  him  on  the  road  with  my 
•lelgh  when  he  turned  round  and  ran  back 
to  the  house  1 " 

"Vralment!"  said  Madame  absently,  her 
mind  still  on  the  stores  she  was  checking  up. 
"Deux  nam— oeufs— beurre—  the  " 

4  SjWiflffcHI  for  tin   \  illauc 

\  |  ONSISUR  Boucher  was  slightly  damped. 

"With  my  own  eyes  I  saw  him.  he  re- 
peated "And  why  should  he  run  from  me? 
Surely  there  must  be  something  wrong  with 
him  I  would  be  willing  to  bet  two  dollars 
he  is  hiding  from  the  law— two  dollars." 

As  Monsieur  Boucher  was  notoriously  care- 
ful of  his  money,  this  showed  considerable 
confidence  In  the  wrongdoing  of  the  stranger. 

Madame,  having  checked  up  the  list,  was 
now  all  attention, 

"A  boarder,  you  aay.  M'sleu  Boucher  When 
I  see  Madame  Oaulin.  I  must  ask  her  " 

But  this  was  an  idle  boast,  for  the  widow 
had  the  closest  tongue  in  the  village;  she 
also  endeavored,  with  some  success,  to  make 
up  for  the  loss  of  her  husband,  and  many  of 
her  neighbors  had  cause  to  rue  her  cunning 
brain 

Manifestly  old  Boucher  did  not  put  much 
faith  in  (his  source  of  information,  but  he 
assented  politely,  packed  his  stores  on  the 
sieigh,  and  went  off  to  spread  the  news. 

By  nightfall,  it  was  all  round  the  village 
that  Madame  Oaulin  was  harboring  an  es- 
caped prisoner,  and  that  he  liad  threatened 
Monsieur  Boucher  with  the  perU  of  his  life 
U  he  so  much  as  dared  to  speak  of  his  pres- 
ence Monsieur  Boucher  was  considered  to 
have  acted  with  great  public  spirit  In  ignor- 
ing the  threat. 

Further  light  was  thrown  on  the  mystery 
I  he  foUow.ng  day  by  Alme  Oaulin  who  was 
cornered  by  the  other  school  children  and 
admitted  the  presence  of  the  stranger.  But 
he  did  so  in  such  a  mysterious  manner  that 
the  village  was  more  than  ever  puss  led 

Nom  d  un  nom!  This  stranger  must  be  a 
rascal  of  the  very  deepest  dye-  a  murderer 
even.  Otherwise,  why  should  he  try  to  hide 
himself? 

So  they  argued  round  the  stove  of  Monsieur 
Coderre  that  night,  and  some 
to  Monsieur  le  Cure  with  a  plea 

The  custom  was  that  if  there  was  anything 
really  wrong,  such  as  the  Osier  s  cow  straying 
on  the  Cretlen  s  land,  the  cure  would  announce 
ihe  offence  publicly  from  the  pulpit  on  Sun- 
day, and  the  culprit  had  then  better  mind 
his  manners. 

But  in  this  case  there  was  dissension  Tf 
they  told  the  cure,  the  stranger  would  almost 
certainly  be  forced  to  leave  probably  under 
the  escort  of  Monsieur  Ptlon.  the  policeman 
nt  St.  Hubert— and  dearly  as  they  would  love 
to  get  the  better  of  sharp-witted  old  Madame 
Oaulin.  they  did  not  relish  having  their  mys- 
tery thus  summarily  torn  from  them. 

No.  otlirr  and  more  adequate  means  would 
have  to  be  adopted  Heads  young  and  old 
gathered  close,  and  before  the  stove  of  Mon- 
sieur Coderre  was  damped  down  for  the  night 
■  plan  was  evolved. 

Monaieur  Caron,  the  butcher,  was  to  call  on 
Madame  Oaulin  with  reference  to  the  pirce  of 
land  she  had  so  long  wanted  to  sell  and  ig- 
noring th-  fact  t»"at  the  top  surface  of  the 
o.l  had  been  Uken  of!  ro  furnish  a  lawn 


a  possible  purchase  for  building  purposes  Yes. 
building  purposes.  Then.  well,  he  wouldn't  be 
Alclbiade  Caron  If  he  didn't  find  out  some- 
thing about  this  mysterious  .stranger! 

"8apn.nt!'  he  boasted  i  shall  ferret  this 
mystery  to  the  very  bottom  and  lay  the  idle 
fellow  by  the  heels!" 

"Bravo!"  shouted  the  others  and  applauded 
him  for  his  daring  till  the  worthy  butcher 
valnglonously  puffed  up  his  chest  und  began 
to  think  himself  a  veritable  Napoleon. 

n  anted  igutnu  Strange* 

L_I  IS  courage  lasted  well  until  next  morning. 

then  It  began  to  ebb  a  little,  and  it  was 
with  some  trepidation  (hat  he  found  himself 
ushered  into  Madame  s  front  parlor  and  faced 
her  small  black  eyes. 

"Qui?"  she  said  sharply. 

The  butcher  waved  his  fat  red  hands  and 
nervously  watched  her  single  front  tooth  pro- 
trude over  her  lower  lip  like  a  fang,  '.harp  and 
rapacious 

"About  your  land.  Anna. '  he  began. 

Madame  relaxed  a  trifle.  Perhaps  Monsieur 
Caron  was  not  the  fool  she  had  always  thought 
him.  It  showed  good  sense  on  his  part  to 
want  to  buy  her  land  Without  permitting  him 
to  say  more,  she  proceeded  to  point  out  the 
advantages  of  the  land  some  overlooked,  some 
imaginary. 

Monsieur  Caron  listened  in  silence.  He  was 
straining  his  ears  for  signs  of  the  terrible 
stranger 

But  as  Madame  warmed  up  to  her  work  her 
voice  became  more  and  more  strident,  and  the 
butcher  found  it  increasingly  hard  to  keep  UK 
mind  off  the  subject  of  land  With  an  effort 
he  switched  his  eyes  from  the  fascination  or 
Madame  s  bobbing  tooth  and  glanced  out  ..r 
the  window. 

In  the  yard  he  could  see  Aime  ciaulln  at 
play;  with  him  was  hi*  sister  Amaryllis  But 
It  was  not  this  that  uvt>  t,,i  i,.  bur. -her 
What  held  his  gax*  go  intently  was  something 
in  the  barn.  He  strained  his  eyes  and  looked 
closer    It  waa  the  stranger- 

Madame  came  to  an  abrupt  halt  in  her  cat- 
alogue of  strtues. 

'.What  are  you  looking  at,  fool'"  the  said 
pointedly 

The  butcher  smiled  a  sickly  smile  -You 
have  a  stranger  Anna?  " 
And  what  tf  I  halff 
The  butcher  thought  of  how  near  he  was  to 
an  escaped  murderer  and  trembled 
"You    you  are  quite  safe'"  he  ventured 
"Safe'      Madame   laughed  scornful!*  if 
that  a  all  you've  come  about   v^u  d  hrt/er  go" 
the  land?"  be 


little 


He 
All  the 


The  botcher  looked  round  befp- 
IcMly  for  some  support,  bat  now 
rvrn    Auru-O     had  disappeared, 
lie  was  alone. 


Buy"  said  Madame  abruptly. 
The  butcher  half  rose,  then  sat  down 
kf eping  his  eyes  on  (he  window. . 

The^the  price."  he  faltered.  1  a 

high 

"fcttir  screamed  Madame  suddenly.  "Is  not 
the  land  ihe  best  in  St  Bruno?" 

The  butcher  doubted,  but  he  dared  not  put 
It  in  so  many  words,  so  he  temporized 
was  not  quite  sure— he  would  wait, 
lime  he  kept  an  eye  on  the  window. 

Madame  watched  him  out  of  her  iharp  little 
eyes,  and  at  last  when  he  came  to  a  faltering 
conclusion,  .stood  up  with  a  suddenness  sur- 
prising in  one  of  her  age 

"Outside'    ..he  commanded 

Monaieur  caron  attempted  a  feeble  protest, 
but  a  hand  like  a  claw  was  put  on  his  shoulder, 
and  turning  ■  deaf  ear  to  his  expostulations. 
Madame  marched  him  through  the  door  and 
out  on  to  Ihe  road  Despite  his  t/.rror  of  her. 
the  butcher  allowed  his  eyes  to  .-.trav  to  the 
right,  "-id  *l  a  thin,  pair  face  peering  at 
lnm  rrom  the  bam.   Ii  was  the  murderer! 

He  gave  a  gasp,  jumped  into  hi-  sleigh,  and 
was  of!  down  -he  road  as  fast  as  the  second 
best  mare  could  take  him 

Madame  watched  him  out  of  „ghf.  then 
went  Into  the  kitchen,  and  for  more  (han  an 
hour  nothing  ww.  heard  but  the  Meady  creak - 
i  rrnk  of  ihe  rocking  chair 

At  length  she  ro*r  ft**  an  air  of  decision, 
put  on  her  hat  and  ,haw!  and  mad-  an  almost 
unprecedented  call  at  the  nous*  of  Auguste 
Mlehaud.  who  wa*  noted  through,,.  !nf,  vi\. 
lage  for  hi*  read)  tongue  and  di  ltke  0t  hard 
work 

M.  Caron  iceepu  Challenge 

*|-HAT  night  after  a  prolonged  period  of  tall 
lashing.  Monsieur  Caron  fairly  made  his 
auditors  shiver  Nearer  and  nearer  they  drew 
to  the  cheerful  stove  of  Moafleur  Coderre  A 
murderer-  Just  think  ,,f  .  w„h  .  _ 
face  and  staring  eyeballs' 

No  wonder  many  made  u,e  Mgr.  of  the  cross 
as  they  went  outside;  and  two  men  whose  way 
home  lay  past  the  place  nf  evil  took  u>  .heir 
heels  and  ran.  never  stopping  rui  Uiev  »*r* 
safely  behind  their  own  locked  doors. 

However,  as  nothing  further  »^  n  rf 
Madame  Oaulin's  murderer,  as  he  was 
called,  bv  next  evening  the  e,.,^  "ow 
have  died  a  natural  death  £  £ 
M.rhaud  AUtU*' 

He  gave  cause  »o  doubt  Mons»^,r  Cm 
Ghastly  far*  and  .tanns  evei^];,  „  w<Ji 
Auguste  spat  deiterouslv  In'n    h,  ,.nv^  "J 
'»••  no  renecvnru  of  onurw*  b«i  w»,  Mnr***. 
Caron  really  such  a  brave  Ma*  JJJ  ^ 


bring  this  so-called  murderer,  this 
terrible  man.  mu.  their  verv  midst,  and  they 
would  believe 

The  butcher  spluttered  indignantly.  Was  his 
word  to  be  measured  against  that  of  a  ne'er - 
do-weU  like  Auguste  Michaud?  He.  the  butcher 
of  the  village? 
Auguste  spat  again. 
"Who  killed  a  Mck  cow  and  tried  to  sell  it 
a-s  fresh  meat?" 

Hotly  Monsieur  Caron  denied  the  charge 
The  inspector  was  jealous  of  his.  Monsieur 
Caron's.  success 

"Whose  hone  dropped  dead  In  the  shafts?" 
Again  (he  butcher  denied  it  Nom  d  im  nom' 
Was  he  lo  listen  all  night  to  these  slanders? 
Auguste  got  up  to  go. 
I  tell  you  what     he  said    "I  dar*  you  to 
go  tonight  and  see  this  murderer! " 
The  others  nodded. 
"Pair,  fair     they  said. 
The  butcher  w»;,  aghast 
I  have  done  my  part,'  he  protested.  "Let 
someone  else  go." 

Auguste  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  winked 
alTelesforsLatrance  the  blacksmith  "Afraid, 
he  murmured  significantly. 

The  blacksmith,  only  vaguely  aware  of  what 
was  going  on.  but  seeing  that  something  was 
expected  of  him,  winked  back. 

Monsieur  Caron  flushed  scarlet  and  puffed 
up  his  chest  Afraid'  How  absurd*  Already, 
he  had  done  much,  when  he  had  lime  he 
irould  show  thm  idle  lellow  more 

The  eyes  of  Auguxu-  Michaud  sparkled  mis- 
chievously 

I  dare  you."  he  repeated,  "and  as 
to  your  valor  we  will  Kr>  too!" 
"P%tr.  fair."  said  (he  others  again 
The  butcher  hesitated  What 
he  began,  but  Augtiste  cut  him  short.  Reason? 
What  reason  would  he  want  but  to  Madame  s 
land? 
"But  I  

Sac  a  papier'    said  Auguste  conteraptu- 
•Jusly.   "You  need  not  really  buy  * 
The  butcher  looked  round  helpleasly 

Monsieur   le   Cure  '   he   began,  then 

stopped  He  was  not  on  good  terms  with  Mon- 
sieur le  Cure  Unfortunately,  the  affair  of  the 
aick  cow  atlll  rankled 

All  right,   he  said  decprratelv  "fli  go" 
"Bravo'"  said  August*  MlcJiaud.  and  slapped 
MM  on  the  back, 

Hravo!"  echoed  the  others 
Monsieur  Caron  smiled  a  sickly  smile  Uwn 
with  an  effort  recaptured  something  of  his 
usual  swagger  Arter  all  he  was  a  dashing 
fellow,  and  it  was  worth  much  to  enjoy  the 
applause  of  such  comrades 

Mon  Dieu'   he  boasted     I  make  that  mur- 
derer mind  his  manners'" 
•  Bre?ot-  said  the  others  again,  and  showed 
to  get 
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storekeeper  He  stayed  behind  to  check  his 
ktock  of  medicines.  The  doctor  happened  to 
be  sway  on  a  case  m  the  next  village 

Once  on  its  way.  however,  there  was  a  no- 
ticeable lack  of  hurry  shown  in  the  procession 
Light  snow  was  falling  and  the  wind  *oughed 
eerily  through  the  trees.  Twice  the  butcher 
slopped  to  light  his  pipe  and  the  other*  po- 
litely stopped  with  him.  When  he  r,topt>ed 
ihe  third  time.  August*  Michaud.  a  no  was 
walking  by  hk,  side,  offered  to  assist  him  with 
a  match 

"Look,  he  said  admiringly  to  those  behind 
•four  matches  has  our  worthy  butcher  used 
He  will  hardly  stop  to  light  his  pipe,  co  great 
u  his  hurry!" 

Monsieur  Caron  smiled  a  sickly  snule  and 
perforce  aent  on.  Was  it.  really  worm  it.  he 
wondered,  to  endanger  his  health,  nay.  his 
very  life  even,  for  a  few  idle  compliments? 

He  paused  to  consider  the  matter  more  care- 
fully, but  Auguste  mistook  his  purpose 

"Hurry,  sluggards!"  he  shouted  to  the  fol- 
lowers; "our  good  butcher  tires  of  waiting  for 
you!" 

"Marche!"  they  shouted,  and  someone  trod 
heavily  on  his  heels. 

Monsieur  Caron  gave  a  ghastly  smile  and 
went  on. 

By  the  time  they  were  nearing  the  farm  he 
was  in  a  cold  perspiration,  and  as  his  support- 
ers lagged  behind  one  by  one.  he  showed  a 
disconcerting  tendency  to  lag  with  them. 

But  Auguste  kept  him  going 

-Forward  my  braves!"  he  shouted  repeated- 
ly.   "Marche!    Marche  f 

"Marche!    Marche!"  they  echoed  feebly. 

Monsieur  Caron  went  on. 

With  lagging  ±teps  he  entered  the  Oaulln's 
gate  and  looked  round  for  hie  supporters.  The 
only  one  in  sight  was  Auguste  Michaud. 

"Ill  wait  for  you  here,"  said  that  gentleman 
cheerfully.  "I  shall  know  very  well  when  you 
greet  the  murderer." 

The  butcher  shuddered,  ilien  realizing  there 
was  no  hope  for  it.  knocked  politely— too  po- 
litely, for  after  a  long  pause  he  had  to  knock 
again. 

The  door  opened  suddenly,  and  Madame 
Gaulin  stood  facing  him.  her  arms  akimbo, 
her  one  tooth  drawn  down  to  Its  very  lowest 
ever  her  lower  lip. 

"Well* '  she  said  in  a  terrible  voice 

The  butcher  looked  round  helplessly  for 
Fome  support,  but  now  even  Auguste  has  dis- 
appeared   He  was  alone. 

"Your— your  land."  he  stuttered;  'I— come 
to  buy." 

Madame  frowned. 

"If  you're  going  to  play  about  with  me  like 
you  did  the  last  time  .  '  She  left  the  sen- 
tence unfinished,  but  the  shivering  butcher 
fully  understood  Terrible  things  would  hap- 
pen. 

"In  there!"  she  hissed,  pointing  behind  her. 
and  more  dead  than  alive  he  followed  her  In 
and  stood  quaking  in  the  dark  while  she 
sought  for  matches  to  light  the  lamp 

"The— the  kitchen."  he  faliered.  his  teeth 
chattering  only  partly  from  cold.  "1  go  in 
there.  Rave— save  you  (rouble 

"No  trouble."  said  Madame  grimly,  and  went 
on  eearching. 

"B«l  Where**  the  Wurderer?" 

'rHfc  butcher  trembled,  ihen  suddenly  his 
heart  went  down  to  his  very  boot*,  for  In 
the  next  room  he  distinctly  heard  a  rhythm- 
ical sliding  sound.  It  was  the  murderer,  and 
the  sound  was  the  stropping  of  a  knife! 

A  light,  quick!"  cried  tne  unfortunate  man. 
"I -I  am  air 

Ha  cried  Madame,  and  Andlng  the 
match**  at  last,  struck  one  and  held  it  up  to 
his  ghastly  face. 


"Walt!"  she  commanded.  "I  will  fetch  the 
deeds  and  you  sliall  sign 

The  butcher  attempted  a  feeble  protest,  but 
she  took  no  notice,  and  lighting  the  lamp  lefl 
htm  sitting  bolt  upright  on  the  edge  of  a  chair 
listening  to  that  awful  stropping  sound  Re- 
lentlessly it  went  on.  with  short  pauses  during 
which  the  overwrought  man  could  imagine 
the  murderer  feeling  the  edge;  end  at  la-st 
when  he  thought  he  would  scream  with  the 
suspense,  she  came  back  with  the  deeds 

"Sign*"  she  bade  him 

"I— I  don't  think  .  .  ."  he  began. 
The  stropping  sound  grew  louder 
"Sign!" 

With  shaking  Angers  the  butcher  scrawled 
"Alcibiade  Caron"  on  the  bottom,  then  sat 
back  and  wiped  his  wet  face. 

Madame  surveyed  him  grtmly.    "Now  for  a 
witness  "    She  went  to  the 
hoarsely:  "Auguste!" 

Came  the  sound  of  running  steps,  and 
Auguste  entered  the  room,  grinning  at  the 
sight  of  Monsieur  Caron's  white  face. 

"Witness  this. '  said  Madame.  "Monsieur 
Caron  has  been  fortunate  enough  to  buy  my 
land" 

"Fortunate  indeed."  agreed  Auguste  suavely, 
scrawling     h,;  -.re     underneath,  und 

glanced  slyly  at  the  butcher. 

"My  lyephetc" 

yiADAME  went  outside  and  returned  hi  a 
few  momenta  with  a  pale,  thin-faced 
man  who  bore  unmistakable  signs  of  subjec- 
tion of  Madame  s  rule. 
"My  nephew.  Georges  Methler  ■ 
AuRy.>te  bowed    "Enchante.  m'sleu — we  have 
met  before.  I  think." 

The  butcher  gaped.  "But  the— the  mur- 
derer?" 

Madame  and  Auguste  spoke  together  "What 
murderer?"  « 

"The— the  man  who  ran  away  from  M'sleu  ] 
Boucher  " 

The  butcher  wiped  his  wet  face. 

Madame  turned  to  her  nephew.  "Have  you 
posted  that  letter  you  forgot?"  she  said  mean- 
ingly. 

Georges  nodded,  and  catching  a  gleam  in 
Augustes  eye,  the  butcher  ground  his  teeth  as 
he  saw  how  he  had  been  fooled 

"Scoundrel!  '  he  cried  fiercely 

Auguste  ignored  him.  and  with  studied  in- 
difference walked  U>  the  window  and  peered 
out 

"Quite  a  small  crowd."  he  said  casually.  "I 
expect  they  want  to  know  what  has  happened  ' 
He  turned  to  the  butcher.  "Shall  I  go  and  tell 
them,  msleu?"  * 

His  tone  was  blandly  polite.    The  butcher 
looked   from   him  to   Madame'.-  small  black 
eyes,  then  to  where  her  nnger  rested  lightly  , 
on  the  deed  on  the  table. 

For  a  moment  he  was  tempted  to  denounce 
them,  rascals  that  they  were,  then  his  thoughts 
went  to  the  waiting  crowd  outside  He.  the 
butcher  of  the  village,  condemned  as  a  liar,  a 
braggart,  and  a  fool:  it  would  be  terrible! 

He  swallowed  painfully    "You — you  " 

"Oul.  m'sleu?"    Auguste  moved  nearer  the 
door. 

The  butcher  gave  a  sudden  choke,  snatched 
up  his  hat  and  rushed  past  Madame  with 
flushed  face  and  furious  eyes. 

"You've  done  me.  sac  re  blue!"  he  cried 
hoarsely. 

Auguste   looked    at    Madame   and  slowly 

dropped  his  left  eyelid 

"Come.  come,  m  sleu."  he  said  soothingly,  "a 
brave  man  must  pay  for  his  bravery  Let  us 
talk  to  the  crowd  now— I  in  sure  we  shall  both 
agree." 


Sauna;  Backwoods  Clean-Up 


Hiking  fli,  Tnnh  i  hotter 


ITH  the  butcher  in  the  van  they  formed 
up  nutalde  the  ctor*  and  'he  whole 
reasion  started  in  the  nWtion  m 
farm-all.  that  la.  but  Monsieur  Coderre,  the 


CRANBERRY  PORTAOE  in  the  New 
North  may  not  as  yet  possess  every 
modern  convenience,  but  there  is  now 
no  BROOM  for  it*  cittern.:  to  be  anything  but 
sweet  clean  and  shining,  not  to  mention 
glowing  The  reason  for  (his  Is  the  latest 
building  addition  (o  the  town  which  displays 
on  a  big  «ign  the  legend.  "Cranberrv  Portage 
Steam  Bath."  and  below  this  an  additional 
word  "Sauna  " 

"Sauna"  in  Finnish,  so  the  lady  In  charge 
avers,  means  anything  from  a  steam  bath  to 
%  manicure.  Including  shave,  hair  cut  massage 
SMfeH  waahed.  panu  pres»*d  jAMsfl  'hined 
and  ears  **ravat*d  Apparently  Sauna"  Is 
just  a  Finnish  ahort-cut  for  Ihe  better  known 
phrase  "general  clean-up  " 

Any  time  during  the  week  is  the  best  time 
to  go  for  your  bath,  but  for  straight  entertain- 
ment, make  it  a  Saturday  night  At  that  time 
the  boys  are  there  in  droves  and  ••omettme* 
interesting  contests  are  staged 

To  begin  with,  the  bathroom  t«  airtight 
with  bun ka  tiered  around  the  walls  up  to  the 
roof.  In  one  corner  l*  a  fireplace  capped  by 
an  arch  r»r  stone*  When  a  number  of  candi- 
date* present  th*mxelve«<  for  this  particular 
brand  of  "Sauna."  palls  of  cold  water  are 
thrown  over  th*  whit*  hot  stones  causing  a 
bunt  of  (team  that  blankets  the  room  in  a 
,moih  ring  grey  dcod  The  willing  victims 
stret  h  themselves  on  th*  bunks  and  *oak 
From  time  to  time  they  move  up  on*,  or  down 
on*,  as  fancy  or  possibly  physical  torment  dic- 
tate*, th*  lower  bunks  being  lea*  stifling 

When  the  bathers  are  aaUsflcd  that  the 
pores  have  been  opened  and  thoroughly 
cleansed  the  steam  pressure  is  allowed  to  sub- 
side and  more  cold  water  Is  brought  in.  This 
u  dashed  bv  the  pailful  over  the  parboiled 
bodies  and  then  *mall  bunches  of  *witche*  are 
handed  around  Some  pref*r  doing  Ui*ir  own 
switching  but  snme  arr  not  so  particular  and 
allow  one  of  the  attendant*  to 
r*remon.  The 

great  gusto  and  |         <   ■  A  trip  to 


the  cooling -off  room,  where  one  may  rest  and 
become  u«ed  to  the  air,  then  into  th*  dressing- 
room  and  on  outside  after  a  visit  at  the 
cashier  •  wicket  Soiled  clothing  may  be  left 
and  the  following  week  will  be  found 
ironed,  patched  or.  in  other  words, 
ready  for  use. 

Sometimes  when  a  crowd  of  cronies  arrive*, 
the  regulations  are  slightly  changed  and  it 
becomes  a  survival  of  the  fittest  competition 
A  wtnner-lake-all  pool  is  arranged  and  the 
contestants  enter  what  soon  develops  into  a 
"chamber  of  roarers. ' 

The  steam  is  turned  loose  and  the  battle 
starts  For  a  beginner  flv*  minute*  is  plenty, 
but  not  for  these  old-timers  Fifteen,  twenty - 
five  and  even  thirty  minutes  In  this  sweat-box 
U.  possible  for  some  of  them,  but  one  by  on* 
they  are  forced  to  give  up  When  the  winner 
has  been  announced  and  poselblv  helped  In  a 
■tale  of  temporary  weakness  rrom  hi*  bunk, 
another  short  dose  Is  administered  and  the 
cold  water  dousing  begins 

Some  prerer  a  Jump  In  the  lake  or,  during 
Winter,  a  leap  into  a  nearby  snowbank —then 
ba/-k  inside  and  into  the  switch  trig  The  gen- 
tlemen rrav*  a  glow  and  what  a  glow  som* 
or  them  do  get '  It  develops  into  a  free-Tor - 
all  switching  competition  and  no  one  la  neg- 
lected The  swishing  or  cedar  or  sprue* 
bough*  can  be  heard  between  the  roar*  of  th* 
r*clpi*nt*  and  th*>  howling  laughter  of  ihe 
lamb*- ten 

The  fun  Mop«  and  they  stroll  Into  th*  cool- 
ing room  Big  blond*  Swedes 
Finn*,  clean  and  refreshed  after  sn 
the  thought  of  which  would  more  than  satisfy 
most  men.  That  s  the  way  to  keep  health r 
they  state  Have  a  bath,  cure  a  cold,  or  get 
nd  of  a  hangover  it  work*  just  the  same  and 
a  man  aint  clean  without  it" 

D  is  plain  u>  «**  a  man  la  dasan  with  it 
nnd  that  the  Scandinavian  people  are  wond*r- 
fully  h*althy  but  then  of  Mpajg  t„,r*  „  m., 
*t#*m  and  the*  healthy  awitr.hlng*  So  here  a 
«o  th*  good  old  waahtub  and  the  privacy  of 


rHE  DAILV  COLONIST,  VICTORIA.  B.C.  SUNDAY,  \|,\w6jj£JW 


MODERNISM  IN  FURNITURE  .  OVERT 


BRITAIN^  ADELE  M.GlANELLlf 


This  double  lx*dromti  i-.  |*»nrlle«1  in  (  jiid4li.ni  i>im    .i>d  llir  turniturr  i-  ..t 

Macassar  cbonj.     TIM    tons,   mirror  and  drawer*   beneath  the  window 
make  a  novel  drmainft -table  *mu,geme..l  Mi  tetuyUw    fWrtwXM  are  Um 
mode  with    .....  sale  for  jrurlr.  gad  -.tmplr  lint*  of  lb.  M 


Nhi  /  0f-hm  o>  Old  Meai 

117CTB  ingenious  skill,  thought- 
fully  applied  II  seeks  origin- 
ality but  incorporates  many  o(  the 
old  ideal*  composed  in  new  iorm> 
Borne  piece*  are  esqulsltely  beauti- 
ful, a  few  are  grotesquely  affecta- 
tion, and  the  majority,  are  very 
sound  in  their  adaptation  to  every- 
day needs 


ONE  always  associate*  an- 
tiques with  London,  but 
flaming  youth  will  out,  and 
coincident  with  the  Inauguration  at 
the  flapper  vote,  this  year  sees 
the  greatest,  exhibition  of  modern- 
istic furniture  ever  held  In  Britain 
"Art  Mode  rue  lias  "arrived."  It 
has  bewitched  conservative  London. 
llCKimg  Jts  iancy  mxscn»r*nmoiy  .m 
the  staid  frown  of  tradition  has 
broadened  into  a  smile.  Today,  to 
amuse  Is  to  succeed,  and  .ncdrrn 
furniture,  literally  almost  without  a 
leg  to  stand  on.  has  done  both. 

The  pranks  of  Paris,  up-to-date, 
have  been  the  only  exponent*  of  the 
new  m  furniture  and  house  decor- 
ation which  we  tolerated  as  the  m- 
dulgence  of  the  wealthy  Now  that 
London  is  featuring  It.  shorn  of  its 
extravagances,  a  new  era  of  Interior 
decoration  has  been  established 
Therefore.  It  is  of  importance  to 
Canadians  to  keep  pace  with  the 
trend  of  the  times,  for  what  Lon- 
don sponsors  Canada  usually  en- 
dorses. 

What  are  one  a  impressions  upon 
viewing  this  exhibition?  Chuckle 
you  must,  criticise  if  you  will,  but 
that  it  ||  arresting,  inspiring  and 
I  M.irageous  is  not  to  be  denied.  Above 
all.  it  is  labor-saving!  Thus  we 
may  be  assured  tbat  the  new  srt 
has  come  into  its  franchise. 

A  keen  glance  at  the  accom- 
panying illustration  will  reveal  that 
It  not  only  demands  to  be  taken 
•rnously  but  that  it  has  outgrown 
the  freakish  tendency  to  be  bia 
tantiy  'different 1 


Will  thr  average  householder  hi 
Canada  respond  to  this  new  move- 
ment? Two  fact-  point  definitely 
towards  Its  probable  success.  The 
eagerness,  which  Canadians,  from 
necessity,  grasp  at  lsbor-saving  de- 
vices and  that  home-consciousness 
which  is  the  pride  of  Canada.  The 
former  will  be  readily  gratified  be- 
cause this  aim  is  the  outstanding 
feature  of  the  new  furniture  as  ex- 
hibited by  one  of  the  oldest  and 
sanest,  furniture  makers  m  Eng- 
land—no  French  fandangles — but 
the  judicious  craftmanship  of  Eng- 
lish workshops  which  labor  in  Can- 
sda  can  readily  :o«o». 

The  second  posit— its  appeal  to 
the  home-consciousness  of  Cana- 
dians— la  Lhc  strap*.*  yet  effective 
manner  by  which  It  decorates  with 
charm  the  modem  house  In  this 
itu  success  Is-  ew-n  more  assured 
than  here,  where  an  old  bouse,  un- 
less done  up  in  period/  furniture 
looks  Uke  the  ungrace^fJl  rejuvena- 
tion of  Aunt  Mary.  /Flat  dwellers 
will  profit  most  by  Irks  m  England 
In  Canada  where  antiques,  owing 
to  the  heavy  import  duty  imposed, 
are  prohibitive  except  to  the  wealthy 
—the  average  person  of  taste  Is  de- 
pendent upon  uninspired  furniture 
which  can  never  give  distinction  to 
the  home  The  urge  of  self-ex- 
pression is  a  suong  factor  in  pro- 


ruia  girls.'  -lud.  >v   ..,,„-.,,  :  i     .1  ...m.  ..n  eeomelri.    Hunt,  the  furn  lurr 

i.Hng  *•..»       •••I-'"  •<<  ■■■       *"■  '."h":   :,./:. 

silver,  the  wall  lighting  in  « ubc*  of  u|**«.u*  glass  act  within  t a  .  mu  arm 
*   modern   clock   a*   part   of    the    mantel    mirror    .ire    «niu*.u..l  feature;.. 


This  dining-room,  designed  br  Paul  Folio t,  of  Parts,  ha*  highly  colored  walls  decorated  by  the  new  cellulose  procesn.     Tk*    pineli    represent  a 

jungle  l  pla]  (<•  tlx    '   i         bright  OSloes,  U  do**  thr  magnifieenl  rux.  whleh  was  the  finest  Ihm?  In  the  exhibition. 

i    ■   ceneral  lighting  k  hidden  Ifl  Ihe  r.irni.  r  fU  li  tmVU  •»  IvflM  over  Uie  table 


greastve  Canadian  life  and  in  the 
new  art  will  be  found  Ita  medium. 

Self4  onudned  Dining- 
Room 

\  MEWING  this  great  exhibition 
™  with  my  knowledge  ot  Canadian 
homes,  I  was  in  a  posit  Ion  to  judge 
its  possibilities.  A  bedroom  with 
anils  of  Canadian  pine  m  cedar  fin- 
ish was  one  of  the  mo-;  charming 
room*  The  dressing-table  arrange- 
ment  of  an  illuminated  unframed 
mirror  between  the  windows  under 
which  fitment  cupboards  and 
drawers  made  convenn  at  table-sur- 
face, was  a  sensible  arrangement 
and  the  pseudo  chaise-lounge  parted 
t  ompany  to  form  a  M  parate  arm- 
chair and  low  stool  it  vpace  were 
restricted. 


Away  have  flown  the  usual  bed- 
posts—the twin  beds  mounted  on  s 
platform  rely  for  decoration  on  the 
material  of  the  bedspread  and  head- 
cloth— and  the  room  does  double 
duty  as  a  bedroom  or  boudoir. 

In  a  simpler  bedroom,  how  orderl;. 
nr.d  hygienic  is  the  plan,  useful  fur- 
niture that  adapts  itself  to  any 
fOOtt!  Everything  has  been  de- 
igned with  a  view  to  saving  labor- 
Smooth  unbroken  surtacss  defy  dust 
and  though  this  results  In  a  sever  - 
t  ity  of  line,  ornamentation  consists 
in  the  beauty  of  the  wood-grain  and 
the  use  of  vart-colored  inlay* — and 
h.  w  much  safer  it  to  to  rely  on  the 
overlap* in jr  rhorm  of  the  substance 
lt*£tf,  rather  than  the  vagaries  of 
inferior  craftsmen. 

Woods  never  employed  before  are 


being  brought  to  our  notice  from 
every  corner  of  the  empire  and  these 
are  such  interesting  curiosities  thai 
even  the  little  Princess  Elisabeth 
now  plays  with  blocks  of  beautiful 
unusual  woods  the  names  of  which 
she  Is  carefully  learning.  The 
Duchess  of  York,  to  whom  I  wai 
presented  recently,  said  that  her 
small  daushter  must  take  an  intel- 
ligent interest  in  such  things.  And 
she  is  only  three! 

Secrei  CatchmenU 

Ir  will  be  noticed  that  projections 
such  as  handles  are  eliminated 

by  secret  catches  for  cabinet  doors 
etc.  and  with  fastidious  planning, 
accommodation  has  been  provided  t.i 
combine  utility  with  decoration  For 
instance.  In  a  self-contained  dining- 
room,  the  buffet  includes  removable 


trays  for  glasses  to  save  breakag.- 
in  transit,  ample  space  for  the  av- 
erage supply  of  dining-room  linen, 
and  lead -lined  trays  for  icing  or 
warming  drinks  Pedestals  for 
lighting  urns  equipped  with  fitted 
interiors)  securely  locked.  are 
glorified  sliver  chests. 

The  color  scheme  of  thus  par- 
ticular room  is  black  and  yellow, 
the  furniture  is  a  novel  arrange- 
ment of  yellow  bulbs  placed  behind 
panel- like  stabs  of  black  glass  whuah 
diffuse  light  from  the  sides— above 
the  black  marble  mantel  and  from 
reflected  light*  within  Hie  urns  on 
the  pedestals 

The  value  of  mirrors  is  a  salient 
feature  in  all  the  room.-,  and  I  was 
particularly  impressed  by  the  design 
of  a  fireplace  which  was  set  into  the 
wall  rather  than  obtruding.  Not 


only  the  back  of  the  mantlepiece 
was  mirrored  to  within  a  foot  of  the 
cornice,  but  also  the  depth  of  the 
hall  on  either  side  and  the  top.  The 
tides  cut  away  at  sn  angle,  thus  re- 
flected parts  of  the  room  and  made 
a  mast  effective  decoration.  And 
as.  alas!  coal  fires  are  taboo  with 
the  servant  problem,  the  electric 
lire-basket  was  behind  an  orna- 
mental iron  grille  that  swung  as  a 
f lie-screen  across  the  front  of  the 
grate. 

A  girls  boudoir  or  study,  which 
owes  much  to  its  equipment  fittings. 
l-»  shown  to  be  very  practical  vet  in 
collaboration  with  the  color  scheme 
becomes  amusingly  decorative.  The 
mantelpiece  is  composed  entirely  of 
mirrors  and  in  the  centre  of  the 
wall-mtrror  may  be  seen  the  dial  of 
a  clock -a  very  modem  one. 

Goomtrle  Unm 

'T^HE  geometric  line*  of  the  furnl- 
lure  are  uncompromisingly  se- 
vere, but  being  of  ash  cellulaised  sil- 
ver. M  n  »  cheery  room,  especially  as 
the  lighting  consists  of  illuminated 
cubes  of  opaque  glass  that  form 
blocks  of  light  in  the  walls. 

A  famous  film-actor  once  said  to 
me  that  he  was  the  victim  of  being 
possessed  by  his  possessions.  That 
it  only  too  true  of  many  ot  us  whose 
houses  are  littered  up  with  furniture 
that  is  encumbrance  Modernist 
thought  banishes  useless  pieces  and 
gives  every  piece  its  mission  In  life 
being  as  efficient  as  the  speed  of 
present-day  living  require* 

The  excessive  individualism  of  the 
continental  school,  of  which  ex- 
amples are  shown  by  the  celebrated 
Piul  Follot.  seems  to  be  settling  In- 
to an  Increasing  respect  for  tra- 
ditional   line    based     on  radical 


change.  For  example— the  sump- 
tuous dining-room  illustrated  which, 
though  far  beyond  the  means,  and 
perhaps  desires,  of  most  of  us.  is  an 
instance  of  the  heroic  scale  of  color 
ai.d  pattern  predominant  now  In 
Paris. 

In  their  textures  and  lighting  fix- 
tures the  French  are  supreme.  In 
this  dining-room  furniture  of  pale 
sycamore,  there  is  a  suggestion  of 
white  and  gold  finish  occasionally 
expressed  in  the  18th  century.  I 
may  say  tbat  is  never  aeon  in  Can- 
ada, but  I  have  admired  example.', 
of  It  In  the  beautiful  dlnlng-rooms 
of  the  Countess  of  Clarendon  <  whom 
many  Canadians  know)  and  the 
Marchioness  of  Tweed  dale. 

To  delight  a  woman  s  heart,  the 
French  have  designed  a  wardrobe 
passage  leading  off  a  bedroom.  It 
consists  of  compartment*  entirely 
glass-enelos^d.  with  glass  shelve* 
and  rods  for  hanging  clothes.  It  is 
an  innovation  for  a  wealthy  woman. 
But  it  strikes  me  that  while  this 
modern  art  l«  now  rather  like  a 
million-dollar  baby  born  into  lux- 
urious surroundings.  there  will 
nourish  it*  con  temporary— like  the 
little  sister  of  the  rich 

The  basis  of  this  new  furniture 
with  lines  chic  and  neat  as  the 
sp'irts  girl  of  today,  will  afford  un- 
precedented opportunities  for  the 
average  house  to  hold  its  own  and 
compete  with  the  good  taste  of  n 
costly  neighbor,  just  as  the  mid.u- 
ette  of  today  Is  indistinguishable 
from  the  society  leader.  And  if  it 
treads  towards  a  certain  standard- 
isation- -which  we  all  seem  to  be  ad- 
vancing towards — this  art  modern, 
still  gives  plenty  of  scope  for  those 
little  etcetera*  which—  hke  in  a  cos- 
tume--give  Just  the  correct  touch  of 
originality. 


Where  the  Ghosts  Walk—  Weird  Traditions  Concerning  Glamis  Castle 


By  THOMAS  H ANNAN.  Ffi.A  Scot. 

THERE  is  probably  no  house  in 
QttBl  Britain  which  ha*  a 
more  interesting 


combination 


of  historical  association,  weird  tra- 
dition, and  supernatural  story  clus- 
tering round  It  than  the,  Castle  of 
Olamls.  which  Is  a  constant  theme 
tor  the  writer  and  investigator  It 
stands  on  the  borderland  of  the 
tnclent.  shadowy,  spiritual  moun- 
tainland  of  Scotland,  with  a  pretty 
village  of  the  same  name  near  it 
and  the  Olami*  Bum  flowing  in  a 
deep  and  rocky  gorge  above  the 
village  and  tumbling  over  a  noisy 
waterfall,  which  is  said  to  be  the 
origin  of  the  name  The  great  plain 
of  that  part  of  Scotland— Smth  Mor 
in  Oaellc-*lve*  title  to  the  owner 
of  Olamls.  the  Earl  of  Strathmore 
The  castle  is  said  to  have  witnessed 
the  death  of  King  Malcolm  II,  who 
was  mortally  wounded  by  assassins 
on  the  Hunter's  Hill  close  by  In  the 
year  1033.  It  Is  given  a*  the  caaUe 
in  which  Macbeth  murdered  Mal- 
mlm's  grandson.  King  Duncan,  in 
1039  in  *lt*  great  hall  are  many 
suits  of  armour  mounted  on  lay 
figures,  of  which  one  is  sa,d  to  walk 
at  night  The  m<wt  awe-lnsplring 
xtory.  handed  down  by  long  tradi- 
tion. Is  that  there  is  a  dreadful 
secret  which  Is  shared  only  by  three 
people  at  any  one  time  the  head  of 
the  house,  the  heir,  and  the  factor 
of  the  estate  The  secret  Is  as- 
sociated with  a  mysterious  chamber 
of  which  no  one  knows  the  locality, 
and  the  room  Is  described  by  dif- 
ferent accounts  a*  containing  some 
terrible  sight 
One  tale  la  that  It  contains  a 
human  toad.  "  whatever  that  may 
mean,  which  was  born  In  the  far- 
back  age*  a*  heir  of  the  lands  and 
dignities,  and  which  has  the  un- 
happy gift  of  physical  immortality 
Another  account  is  that  the  chamber 
retains  the  eard  party  of 
Mgfftto"  UM  harrfv  fourth  Eart  of 
Crawford  the  devil  being  It*  most 
diMinauished  member  They  are 
to  be  atlU 


most  lurid  storv  whleh  I  have  In  my 
notebook  appeared  in  The  Chicago 
Dally  Tribune  in  l»l«.  and  m  a  proof 
that  Action  it  stranger  thnn  truth. 

liuntnl  us  M  Ueh 

•"THEN  there  is  the  authentic 
record  of  the  brutal  crime  per- 
petrated in  the  name  of  law  against 
the  Lady  OlamVa,  who  was  accused 
of  witchcraft  and  burned  on  the 
Castle  Hill  ■<  Edinburgh.  Con- 
nected with  this  is  the  *tory  of  the 
"White  Lady. '  who  walks  in  the 
grounds  and  in  Olami*  Castle:  while 
(here  Is  al--<>  not  nearly  so  well 
known,  a  "Grey  Lady."  who«e  ap- 
pearances are  not  so  frequent,  and 
whose  personality  I  hsve  not  been 
able  to  identify 

More  often  than  not  the  articlri 
which  are  written  about  this  house 
of  myMerv  are  produced  from  old 
materials  wrhout  any  knowledge  on 
the  part  of  the  writers:  but  ti)U» 
article  is  written  by  one  who  has 
seen  both  the  insidr  and  the  outside 
of  the  castle  and  received  some  very 
curious  original  testimony  as  to 
what  manv  ;>eople  believe  about  the 
place 

The  actual  age  of  the  oldest  part 
of  the  residence  is  not  known,  but 
the  "Keep  was  there  In  some  rorm 
in  1010.  The  Orampian  Mountains 
being  a  backbone  to  Scotland  and 
Ihe  refuge  of  the  Celtic  and  Plctlsh 
clans  with  their  superstitions  and 
second  sight .  It  U  no  wonder  that 
Olamls.  -landing  a*  it  were  In  the 
gateway  to  he  fairy -haunted  region, 
should  be  i  place  of  mystery  and 


roof,  which  i.  rather  low  The  walls 
of  the  castle  are  In  some  parts  six- 
teen fee'  thick,  at  one  part,  a  win- 
dow, where  I  measured  the  wall.  It 
is  fourteen  feet  thick  the  window 
being  in  the  south  wall  of  the  <  rypi 
In  the  floor  is  a  largo  stone,  now 
pracllcally  fixed  used  in  the  old 
dayi  to  close  the  opening  bv  which 
prisoners  were  lev  down  Into  the 
dungeons  beneath 

Altog"ther.  the  room  btS  It*  weird 
aspect;  yet.  from  the  architectural 
and  antiquarian  points  of  view,  it  is 
beautiful  II  extends  from  east  to 
west,  and  oprn>  into  the  dining- 
room,  which  hoii  been  added  at  the 
west  end  In  'he  southeast  corner 
of  the  crypt,  ju  <  a  little  to  Ihe  right 
ufter  entering  from  the  grand  stair- 
case. Is  a  «hor  pavtuRe  very  dark, 
which  lead*  to  a  small  room 
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A  strong  oak  door  studded  with 
iron  nails  give*  entrance  to  the 
castle,  within  the  doorway  being  a 
heavUv-grated  Iron  gate,  perhaps 
the  old  portcullis.  A  stair  to  the 
right  lead*  down  to  the  cellars  and 
dungeon.*-  while  the  main  flight  of 
steps  lead  upward  to  the  great  hall, 
now  called  "the  Crypt 

The  crrp*  la  calculated  to  imprev 
the  visum  met  ,tronely  T'  is  abmji 
fifty  fi-cl  in  length,  with  a  vaulted 


King  tfa/rofni'i  Death 

HIS  ifl  King  Duncan's  Hall,  the 
traditional  room  in  which  Mac- 
beth did  the  duty  deed.  Just  above 
It  is  another  ftry  similar,  known  as 
Ring  Malcolms  room,  where  thai 
king  was  earned  after  he  had  re- 
ceived hi*  mortal  wound,  and  where 
he  died.  Th-  .stains  of  his  blood  arc 
said  to  remain  on  the  floor,  but  as 
that  part  ot  the  floor  is  not  now 
visible  the  statement  is  safe  Some- 
times it  is  said  that  though  the  floor 
has  been  r.-newed  Ihe  stain*  reap- 
pear, but  'here  is  no  authority  for 
that  claim  and  If  the  stains  exist 
Ihey  are  -.n  the  stones  which  are 
Length  thr  present  floor 

There  are  two  variants  of  the 
story  of  King  Malcolm  s  death  Ac- 
cording to  nne.  he  was  actually  mur- 
dered in  -he  chamber  which  bears 
his  nsme  The  murderers  fled  east- 
ward by  night,  when  the  ground  was 
covered  *ith  snow  But  they  mis- 
took the.r  way.  and  got  upon  the 
frocen  surface  of  the  Loch  of  For- 
far through  which  thev  fell  and 
w*re  drnwned  Rome  rears  ago  a 
part  of  'he  inrh  was  drained,  and 
weapor  «ere  round  whirl, 
believm  i0  bear  out  the  tradition 


But  the  historian.  John  de  Fordun 
-  writing,  however,  nearly  four  cen- 
turies after  the  event— asserted  that 
the  king  was  wounded  in  a  skirmish 
with  the  followers  of  Kenneth  V. 
and  that  he  was  earned  to  the  castle 
to  die.  being  ultimately  buried  In 
Iona.  If  that  is  true,  then  his 
burial  place  Is  In  the  'Ridge  of  the 
Kings"  in  the  Relllg  Odhrain  there 

Above  the  crypt  is  the  drawing- 
room,  which  is  also  arched:  but  It  Is 
longer  than  the  crypt,  and  the  roof 
is  plastered,  though  vaulted.  The 
plastering  ol  the  roof  is  late,  having 
being  done  by  John,  second  Earl  of 
Kinvhorne.  in  1620.  This  date  la 
Inscribed  on  the  celling,  with  the  in- 
itials in  monogram  of  the  earl  und 
h»s  wife.  Lady  Anne  Murray,  daugh- 
ter of  the  Earl  of  Tullibardme 
Sbove  this  room,  which  was  the  old 
banqueting  hall  are  various  rooms, 
while  in  the  thickness  of  the  walls 
are  stairs  and  rooms  in  all  sort*  of 
odd  places.  To  these  curiously 
placed  rooms  is  largely  due  the  feel- 
ing of  weirdnrw  which  pervades  the 

vrholr  building. 

But  the  -crypt  is  to  a  greater  ex- 
tent than  the  rest  of  the  house  a 
centre  of  mystery  In  the  altera- 
tions which  were  made  about  the 
year  1605  a  great  many  small  rooms 
and  space*  were  built  up  In  com- 
paratively recent  alterations  old 
stair*  have  been  revealed  In  the 
thlcknesa  of  walU.  About  thirty- 
five  years  ago  a  good  deal  of  exam- 
ination of  wall*  was  carried  out  In 
King  Duncan's  Hall  an  old  fireplace 
was  discovered,  with  the  embers  of 
the  last  Are  burned  In  it  three  hun- 
dred years  ago  still  there 
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VSTEBIODS  hammerings, 
which  are  supposed  to  sound 
in  some  of  the  built-up  rooms  in  the 
ihlckneas  of  the  walls  have  alarmed 
various  guests:  and  the  simple  fact 
of  the  noise*  have  been  elaborated 
into  eerie  stories 

One  explanation  take*  the  .'mm  of 
a  local  legend  •hieh  relate*  that  on 


one  occasion,  after  a  flght  In  which 
the  Lindesays  had  defeated  the 
Ogllvys.  the  vanquished  sought  shel- 
ter at  Oiamis  They  were  placed 
in  a  room  on*  the  Oreat  Hall  where 
they  were  starved  to  death:  and  the 
niiKseh  are  attributed  to  their  ghost* 
The  weak  point  in  the  story  is  that 
•lie  Lvons  and  the  Lindesays  were 
at  feud,  and  that  the  Ogllvys.  flee- 
ing from  the  Lindesays.  would  on 
that  account  have  received  better 
treatment  at  Olamls.  The  story 
proceeds  that  this  room  waa  always 
kept  closed,  but  that  one  of  the  Earl* 
decided  to  look  Into  it.  One  look 
was  enough:  he  withdrew  half  faint- 
ing, would  never  say  what  he  saw. 
and  hsd  the  room  built  up  That 
is  one  version  of  "the  secret  cham- 
ber. ' 

Another  n  that  Alexander  Earl  of 
Crawford,  commonlv  known  m  Fife 
and  Angus  as  •  Earl  Beardle.  waa 
a  guest  at  Olamls  He  was  a  vio- 
lent man.  notorious  for  his  rebellion 
against  King  Jame9  II  of  Scotland 
On  the  Saturday  evening  a  party 
had  begun  to  play  cards,  and  when 
hn  old  retainer  warned  them  of  the 
approach  of  Sunday  morning.  Earl 
Beardle.  who  was  losing  swore 
that  he  would  Anl*h  the  game 
though  they  should  play  tUl  Dooms- 
day. The  hour  of  midnight  arrived 
and  with  it  a  gentlemanly  straniter. 
who  proceeded  to  Join  In  the  play 
The  room  and  the  players  vanished 
from  sight,  but  the  room  Is  still 
*omewhere  in  the  castle  with  Earl 
Beardle  and  hi*  friend*,  and  the 
irenMeniimly  stranger  who  1*  the 
Evil  One  himself,  playing  unUI 
Doomsday. 

It  U  aald  that  one  Co un teas  an- 
gered her  lord  greatly  by  an  at- 
tempt to  identify  the  secret  cham- 
ber. In  his  absence,  friends  whom 
her  ladyship  was  entertaining  hung 
nandkerrhief*  out  of  all  the  windows 
mailable  no  as  to  dis^o ver  bv  elim- 
ination the  unknown  room  The 
story,  told  in  treat  length  tn  varying 
form,  may  be  true,  but  no 


On  the  north  ude  of  the  crypt 
there  are  two  deep  windows  in  the 
western  part,  while  there  is  a  pa*.'.age 
to  the  north  in  the  eastern  part, 
leading  to  the  late  Earl  s  study  In 
the  wall  near  the  passage  is  a  part 
where  a  door  had  been  built  up  by 
the  late  Earl  in  the  ihicknes*  of  the 
wall,  closing  a  small  stairway  Cor- 
responding with  it  may  be  seen 
from  the  outside  in  the  north  wall 
a  window,  still  guard,  <i  bv  iron  bars, 
tut  fully  built  up.  No  significance 
attache*  to  these  changes  although 
stone*  have  been  based  on  them. 

Butni  j»r  w  itchcrafl 

"I"HE  story  of  Lady  Olamls  is  a 
matter  of  clear  hiatory  .John 
sixth  Lord  Olamts.  married  Janet 
Douglas,  granddaughter  of 
that  Earl  of  A  rig  a-.  who  Is 
known  a*  "Bell- the -e*i  Her 
father  was  killed  at  Flodden 
Janet  Douglas  was  sister  of  the 
sixth  Earl  of  Angus  and  was  both 
beautiful  and  good  The  King  pro 
scribed  the  Douglases  m  tfJP  and 
included  Lady  Olamu,  wtkHg  hus- 
band had  died  the  previous  year  in 
the  proscription  She  afterward* 
married  Alexander  Campbell  of 
Fkipnca*  second  son  of  the  second 
Earl  of  Argyll 

Scottish  historian*  are  divided  In 
their  account*  of  the  lady  who  was 
charged  with  encompassing  the 
death  of  her  husband  by  puion  and 
witrheTatt.  and  afterwards  with 
keeking  to  encompass  the  death  of 
the  King  by  similar  means  She 
wa«  tried  twice  Ifl  1532.  and  ftflQBtl- 
led  Bui  in  1537  she  was  tried  on 
the  ascond  charge,  her  son.  Lord 
Olamls.  then  sixteen  years  old.  being 
charged  with  her  The  bos  was 
spared,  but  his  estate*  were  forfeited, 
snd  Lady  Olami*  was  sentenced  to 
be  burnt  to  death  the  sentence  being 
carried  out  on   the  Castle  H^l  of 
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Fdlnburgh  on   th"   mme  ■*  * 
17.  1U7      He-    husb. ^fl> 
that  night  i-  » 
Edinburg 


.■:ome  part  in  the  conspiracies  of  the 
Douglases,  but  accounts  which  are 
not  history  assert  that  her  trials  and 
death  were  brought  about  by  the 
machinations  of  a  disappointed 
suitor  The  Judgment  and  execu- 
tion were  horrible,  and  she  Is  be- 
lieved IO  be  the  White  Lady  '  Who 
walks  in  the  castle  and  grounds 

A  very  remarkable  story  of  this 
appearance  was  told  to  me  by  an 
Edinburgh  lawyer  One  afternoon 
in  Winter,  near  Christmas,  about  the 
vear  1810  my  friend  as  a  boy  was 
driving  with  others  including  the 
late  Rev.  O  Shaw,  of  81.  John's 
Episcopal  Church.  Forfar  to  an  en- 
tertainment at  Glamis  Castle  Near 
an  old  avenue,  then  closed  they  saw 
in  Ihe  twilight  a  white  figure  glid- 
ing m  the  same  direction  keeping 
pace  with  the  bus.  and  finally  van- 
ishing 

M"  hit,-  I  inure  in  I  M  Uigki 

\fr  friend  remarked  to  *n- 
4>l  other  boy  "Surely  that  can- 
not be  one  of  the  maids  from  the 
castle  so  far  away  at  this  hour?' 

Mr.  Shaw  was  the  only  one  or  the 
party  who  knew  about  the  "White 
Lady."  and  he  was  so  taken  aback 
that  he  did  not  think  of  Mopping 
ond  investigating  He  went  out 
•  everal  nights  in  succession  to  the 
spot  with  the  old  Karl,  but  they  saw 
nothing  Many  people  nbout  the 
rttflt  say  that  they  have  seen  the 
lady,  but  that  she  Inspire*  mo  tear 
Another  testimony  which  I  cull 
from  my  notebook  u  that  of  a  man 
of  very  well-balanced  demeanor, 
who  was  much  about  the  castle  fur 
many  Jgflfl  On  two  occasions, 
about  the  beginning  of  October  Of 
the  years  ig*2  and  HOT  he  nad  en- 
tarwd  the  ground*  to  the  north  of 
the  -ast,»  by  a  path  no*  far  from 
•he  railway  station  of  Oiamis.  This 
path  led  through  tree*  with  a  turn 
to  the  right  as  he  proceeded  toward 
the  carriage  -drive  from  the  North 
On  each  orrasion.  after 
the  turn  he  was 
of  the  presence  of 


thing  On  one  of  the  occasions  he 
put  out  his  hand  to  guard  against 
collision,  while  on  each  occasion  he 
perceived  a  female  figure  In  grey 
which  passed  him  calmly  and  dis- 
appeared On  both  occasions  he  was 
absolutely  certain  that  the  figure 
was  not  material  The  appearances 
of  this  "Orey  Lady"  are  rare,  and 
her  Identity  Is  not  known. 

The  family  of  Lyon  has  owned 
Olamls  since  It  was  given  to  Sir 
I. von  in  1372  Up  till  that  time  It 
was  a  royal  residence,  and  It  wa* 
given  to  Plr  John  when  he  married 
Joanna  Stewart  daughter  of  King 
Robert  II  Sir  John's  family  la 
believed  to  be  Celtic  He  was  killed 
In  13*2  by  Sir  James  Llndesay  of 
Crawford— some  sav  in  a  duel  and 
left  one  son  from  whom  the  castle, 
with  the  titles  afterwards  acquired, 
has  descended  in  Ihe  male  line  with- 
out a  break 

A*  to  the  great  "seem."  the  pres- 
ent writer  can  only  say  that  mem- 
bers of  the  family  believe  tn  it* 
existence,  and  Ihe  present  Countess, 
writing  in  More  Famous  Homes  of 
Oreat  Britain,  publishes  in  11*00, 
said- "Us  venerable  walU  enahroud 
a  mysterious  something,  which  has 
for  centuries  baffled  the  curiosity 
and  investigation*  of  all  unauthor- 
ized persons,  this  secret  is  known 
only  to  three  people  the  Earl  of 
the  time  being,  his  eldest  son.  and 
one  other  individual  whom  they 
think  worthy  or  U,e|r  confidence" 

Councel  tried  to  serve  his  client 
by  casting  suspicion  on  a  witness 

"You  admit  thai  you  wee*  at  the 
defendants  house  every  evening 
during  this  period' 

"Yea.  an 

'  Were  you  and  lie  Interested  in 
am  *pe*  l a  I  transact  ion.  buslne  «  or 
••Uierwise' 

Yea   sir   w#  were.- 
Ah''    esrlalm-d   ominse:  m.m 
vm,  will  he  go.v)  enough  In  tell  ... 
in*  nature  «f  the  bu*lnr*><  In  which 
you  were  jointly  in  teres  bad  " 
T  wa*  courting  lu*  daughter  ■ 


V*fW«a  Pioneer  White      Oeflin?  Baby  f 
£  '*  «*y  Still  Young  TkingasThey 
f  ^  '    awl  Optimistic 
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.  ""To  have  watched  Albert*  pOT  from  a  wild 
P  frontier  peopled  by  Indians  and  a  few  ad- 
venturous trappers  and  traders,  into  a  modem 
Province  with  thriving  rlties,  up-to-date  laws, 
handsome  legislative  buildings  and  vast  ex- 
panses of  cultivated  farm  lands,  U  the  happy 
experience  of  Mrs.  John  E  Graham,  daughter 
of  the  late  tfenator  Richard  Hardiaty.  former 
thief  factor  of  the  Hud-wns  Bay  Company, 
first  white  girl  to  be  born  in  what  is  now  the 
Province  of  Alberta 

When  Richard  Rardist)  Brail  held  his  daugh- 
ter in  his  arm*  at  Victoria'  now  known  as 
Paknn,  a  station  abou:  eighty  miles  east  of 
Edmonton,  and  looked  into  the  blue  eyes  of 
the  first  girl  baby  of  while  parentage  to  be 
born  in  this  vast  western  territory.  It  Is  small 
wonder  he  was  proud  of  her. 

In  the  brief  spare  of  half  a  century.  Mrv 
Graham  has  watched  and  taken  part  In  the 
making  of  history  so  important  In  its  effect 
on  the  development  of  the  whole  Dominion 
of  Canada  that  its  changes  will  not  be  repeat- 
ed in  longer  years.  Today  she  nits  on  the 
veranda  of  her  home  on  one  of  the  high 
eminences  that  overlook  the  treed  chimneys 
and  busy  downtown  district  of  the  city  lying 
In  the  deep  valley*  of  the  Bow  and  Elbow 
Rivers  where  once  she  saw  only  a  little  cluster 
of  log  buildings  around  the  Mounted  Police 
post  and  UU  Hudson l  Bay  post  at  Calgary, 
where  rhe  remembers  the  early  .«.etfJers  gath- 
rtrd  in  fear  of  the  Riel  rebellion  and  later  the 
coming  of  the  railroad 

As  a  little  girl  she  played  within  the  stock  - 
nde  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  fort  that  stood  on  the 
fit"  of  the  present  Parliament  Buildings  In 
Edmonton  when  mall  came  from  Oreat  Britain 
and  the  Bast  only  twice  a  year.  Later,  still  as 
*  young  girl,  she  helped  her  mother,  daughter 
of  Rev.  Oeorge  McDougall.  famous  pioneer 
missionary  of  the  Methodist  Church,  entertain 
in  the  "Big  House."  known  to  the  stoney  In- 
dians as  "Teetunga."  which,  together  with  the 
little  Methodist  Church,  was  the  first  building 
to  be  erected  outside  the  fort. 

Here  distinguished  servants  of  the  company 
representatives  of  governments  in  Canada  and 
Oreat  Britain,  big  game  hunters  and  explor- 
ers, were  the  guests  of  the  chief  factor  Here 
too,  were  given  parties  for  the  men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company,  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren, and  Mrr,  Ornham  recalls  vividly  the 
colorful  scenes  as  these  women  in  bright  cash- 
mere gowns  with  silk  kerchler*  around  their 
necks  danced  with  men  In  the  picturesque 
costumes  of  the  early  days  to  the  thrilling 
music  of  old-time  fiddlers  who  played  Red 
River  Jigs,  reels  and  square  dances  it  was 
nothing  for  men  to  travel  fifty  miles  by  dog 
train  to  one  of  these  dances,  or  lesser  distances 
by  anowshoc  at  twenty  or  thirty  degrees  below 
nro.  and  the  party  sonu-times  continued  with 
a  "Kettle  Drum "  the  next  day.  the  pioneers' 
name  for  an  afternoon  dance  which  brought 
the  party  to  a  filling  conclusion 

But  with  all  this  experience  oi  change  and 
progress  behind  her.  Mrs.  Graham  still  is 
young,  still  looking  forward  to  great  change* 
and  the  advancement  of  the  West  Born  or 
two  of  the  great  pioneering  families  of  Alberta, 
daughter  of  one  officer  or  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  and  wife  of  another  she  has  the 
dignity  of  manner  of  a  great  lady.  Her  beau- 
tiful, ml vi  -white  hair  is  smartly  shingled,  her 
»kim  are  trimly  short  as  those  of  any  matron 
»n  the  cities  of  the  East,  and  her  carriage  as 
erect  as  m  her  girlhood 

Over  the  tea  cups  of  Calgary's  modern  rail- 
way hotel,  the  comforts  of  vhlch  Impress  vis- 
itors from  even  the  capital  of  the  Empire.  she 
sometimes  wiu  talk  of  those  early  days  berore 
the  city  was  even  a  -row  town."  before  Alb-rm 
was  a  Province  0r  Edmonton  a  capita!  But 
always  her  uik  turns  finally  back  to  the  cal- 
gary  of  today  \n  Alberta  s  future  and  the 
greatness  that  i3  Canada's  and  the  greatit 
greatness  in  More  for  this  young  nation  in 
whose  making  she  has  haloed. 


Come 

V   SOLOMON  CLEAVER.   DD  known 
aw  from  coast  to  coast  as  preacher  and  lec- 
turer, has  from  the  days  of  his  youth  labored 
under  the  impression  that  good  looks  was  not 
one  of  ihe  qualities  vttft  which  he  had  been 
endowed  by  nature    And  there  has  been  inci- 
dents M  DJ  Cleavers  life  ftfckt)  bg  himself 
aaseru  confirms  him  in  this  imprevJl0n.  Por 
example,  when  m  one  of  his  earlier  ministerial 
charges,  one  of  the  members  of  his  flock  sud- 
denly developed  the  practice  of  inviting  him  to 
hi*  homr  for   tea.     After   having  complied 
several  times  in  rapid  succession.  Dr  Cleaver 
wondering  at  the  frequency  of  these  manifesta- 
tion! Of  hospitality  one  day  arked  his  kindly 
disposed  parishioner  frr  an  explanation 

"Well,  you  see.  It  la  like  this."  explained  his 
parishioner,  -well  soon  be  wanting  our  baby 
boy  baptized,  and  would  like  him  to  grt  used 
f  voir  face,  50  that  when  he  looks  at  you 
during  the  ceremony  he  won  t  be  frightened 

Only  24^000  Words  in 
Turkey**  Hew 
Dictionary 

HE  new  Turkish  dictionary,  compiled  as  a 
result  of  the  change  from  the  Arabic  to 
ihe  Latin  alphabet  and  the  Ghazi*  wish  to 
delete  from  the  language  most  of  the  Persian 
and  Arabic  words  long  in  usage,  reveals  the 
number  of  Turkish  words  to  be  only  24.000 
This  is  less  than  one-fourth  the  number  in 
standard  English  dictionaries.  A  Turkish  ex- 
perl  has  computed  that  the  best  Turkish  schol- 
ars know  only  10.000  words,  ordinarily  educa- 
ted Turks  only  from  2  MX)  to  4,000.  lower  class 
city  folk  1.300.  while  the  Anatolian  peasants 
vocabulary  is  limited  to  BOO  words. 

Amateur  Palmist  Tills 
Fortunes  hot  M  isely 

But  Too  Well 


Five  Queens  Who  Will  Visit  London  Again 


H\r  nueen*.  of  reigning  Europ*an  monarchies  w 
upper  right.  Queen  Victoria  of  Spain,  centre. 


Magazine  for  Blind 
Given  $600,000  to 
iid  Good  Work 


re  to  visit  Lond.. B  Ibftj  vear  arcordlnc  to  reports.  I'pper  left-  Queen 
Mapd  of  Norway;  lower  left.  Queen  Marie  of  Jugoslavia;  lower  right 


Elisabeth    of  Belgium; 
Marie  of 


M 


J  Trains  Stop  at  Crossings 

Q  RADK  crossing*  at  towns  on  some  of  the 
less  active  branch  lines  of  railroad*  m 
Massachusetts  and  New  Hampshire  are  now 
unguarded  without  violation  of  rather  »tnct 
laws  governing  the  protection  of  interi- 
or roadways  and  railways.   Until  recently  pen- 
sioned employe—  served  as  gatemen  and  flag, 
men  at  such  crossings    Pedestrians  and  r*> 
hides  no  longer  need  "beware  or  the  locomo. 
live ."    The  locomotive  now  "bewares"  snd 
comes  to  a  full  stop  before  rolling  over  the 
crossing    This  practice  mav  rsuse  a  taw  sec- 
onds' delay  to  passengers,  but  it  saves  the 
railroads  a  considerable  amount,  by  relieving 
them  of  the  necessity  of  stationing  crossing 
men  al  points  where  there  are  but  four  or  six 
trains  a  day. 


"kfleS  St  Orntit  v.-r.^.i. 

"w*  *ooas  jamiesow 

By  CLARA  BERNHARDT 
'PHROUGH  one  of  her  splendid  newspaper 
articles   I   discovered   that    Nina  Moore 
Jomieson.  noted  Canadian  author,  reads  palm- 
— not  professionally,  of  course. 

"You  never  told  me  that  you  can  read 
palms!"  I  accused,  holding  aloft  the  tell-tale 
dipping 

"Oh.  that  article.'"  with  a  smile  It  was 
published  when  f  was  in  hospital  last  Sum- 
mer, and  I  assure  you.  I  had  a  busy  time- 
I  wonder  how  many  nurses'  hands  I  looked  at, 
ar  a  result." 

Tm  not  a  nurse,  but  here  is  mine,  extend- 
ing the  left,  palm  upward 

'  I  don  t  predict  future  events."  she  warned. 
•  but  only  find  confirmation  here  for  points 
of  character  that  I  see" 

Mr  Jamlcson  entered  the  room  u.  ihe 
midst  of  our  reading 

"Don't  believe  anything  «he  tells  v...,  he 
warned  with  a  laugh 

His  talented  wife  smiled  at  rae  And  ohjv 
the  Irish  can  smile  like  that.  I've  aWUosd  A 
smile  derving  description' 

"John  pretends  to  be  scornful  but  I  notice 
he  generally  listens  to  what  I  tell  peopl"'' 

"Everything  s  correct  with  me.  so  far  1  as- 
sured the  doubting  Mr  Jsmieson 

AH  loo  ?oon  ihe  palm  reading  came  to  an 
end 

"This  business,  tapping  my  hand,  "has  got 
me  into  more  than  one  embarrassing  position 
In  yean  gone  by."  the  writer  remarked  80 
she  »old  me  several  Instances. 

On  one  occasion.  Mrs.  Jamlcson  was  quite 
■urrounded  by  prospective  •'customers"  Be- 
hind her  chair,  she  noticed  a  very  young  man 
standing,  and  a  moment,  later,  a  masculine 
hand  was  thrust  over  her  shoulder 

"You  are  very  popular  with  the  ladie.s!'  she 
knowingly  told  the  gentleman  behind  her  back 
"And  you  would  be  the  master  In  your  own 
house  " 

The  palmist  turned  to  see  how  her  subject 
took  ihe  information  What  was  her  surprise 
and  horror  to  find  that  the  palm  l»e)nn«ed 
to— not  the  young  man  Out  his  fathsjfl  And 
beside  him  stood  his  wire,  with  blazing  eyes' 
Popular  with  ihe  ladle*  indeed'  Shed  see 
about  thai  when  she  got  him  home  read  Mrs 
Jamlcson  from  the  wrathy  wife*  <  vest 

On  another  occasion.  Mrs  Jamiesnn  *  'vic- 
tim was  a  young  husband. 

"Your  education."  she  told  him  with  a  shake 
of  ihr  head  suggesting  volumes,  your  educa- 
tion was  cut  into  by  an  early  love  affair," 
glancing  with  a  smile  at  his  wife 

A  painful  silence  ensued  It  did  not  take 
words  tor  Mrs  Jamieson  to  know  that  she  was 
correct  But.  contrary  to  her  surmise,  the 
•ff»ir  referred  to  had  not  beenjr>'h  Ml  wife- 
Th»<   too.  she  realised  af 


.RS  WILLIAM  ZIEOLER.  of  New  York, 
widow  of  one  of  the  original  executive* 
ol  ihe  Royal  Baking  Powder  Company,  has 
f  ' a  Wished  Ihe  E  Matilda  Zlegler  Foundation 
for  the  Blind.  Inc..  to  provide  for  the  con- 
tinuous publication  of  the  Matilda  Zieglcr 
Magazine  tor  the  blind,  a  monthly  publica- 
tion printed  In  embossed  type  and  circulated 
free  to  about  15.000  blind  persons  In  Canada 
ond  the  Dnited  States.  It  was  announced 
rrcently. 

Mrs  Zlegler  established  the  magazine 
twenty-two  years  ago  and  has  spent  about 
$20,000  annually  on  it  since  In  establishing 
the  E  Matilda  Zlegler  Foundation  for  the 
Blind.  Mrs  Zlegler  turned  over  S6D0.000  worth 
of  securities,  the  income  from  which  is  to  be 
land  for  the  publication  of  the  magaxtne. 

Two  years  ago  the  publication  office  was 
moved  from  250  West  Fifty -Fourth  Street  to 
Monsey.  N.Y.,  where  blind  girls  prepare  the 
pace*  of  each  issue  and  blind  proofreaders  are 
employed.  The  main  office  of  the  foundation 
wlB  be  In  New  York,  with  William  Zlegler.  Jr.. 
M  president. 

The  reading  matter  of  the  magazine  Is 
'■miliar  to  that  of  other  magaxine*  It  gener- 
ally includes  a  fiction  story,  articles  on  the 
latest  scientific  discoveries,  news  about  current 
events,  and  a  department  called  "Successful 
Blind."  in  which  Is  printed  monthly  a  letter 
from  a  successful  blind  person. 

Nearly  twenty  years  ago,  the  Dnited  States 
Federal  Government,  realising  the  value  or  the 
n  acazlne.  made  it  rree  or  postage,  provided  it 
rarries  no  advertising  and  is  distributed  frre 
Any  blind  person  msy  obtain  the  publication 
by  writing  to  The  Magazine   Monser.  N  Y 

Among  the  thousand*  of  letters  Mrs  Zlegler 
has  received  from  blind  readers  is  one  from 
Helen  Keller  which  reads  as  follows 
"Dear  Mrs  Zlegler 

"Whenever  I  take  the  Matilda  Zlegler  Maga- 
?ine  m  my  hands.  I  bless  you  far  the  thous- 
ands or  blind  people  you  have  made  happy.  I 
rin  not  think  you  realize  how  much  Joy  we 
gather  rrom  Its  pages,  or  how  it  stimulates  and 
encourages  the  ralierlng  to  keep  on  striving  to- 
v.nrd  better  things  even  when  their  limita- 
tions make  the  wav  seem  desperately  hard 
An  interesting  story  telling  ot  some  blind  per- 
son who  has  triumphed  over  difficulties 
lightens  our  heavy  feet  and  helps  us  to  win 
the  race  or  at  least  It  eases  our  hesitating 
steps  over  the  weary  road.  What  you  have 
done  tor  us.  dear  Mrs  Zlegler.  Is  beautiful 
beyond  the  power  of  stammering  words,  but 
your  friendship  is  even  more  precious  to  us 
and  for  that  friendship  we  give  thanks  In  our 
heart*," 


//  ill  Depend* 

^  N  uneducated  Scotsman  made  a  fortune. 

One  day  he  and  an  acquaintance  were 
talking,  when  the  latter  said  to  old  Duncan 
"You  don't  know  enough  to  go  Indoors  when 
It  rains.  Why,  you  can't  even  spell  bird  . " 
"B-u-r-d."  said  Duncan 
"I  tell  >ou  yriu  don't  know  anything.  Why. 
If  yon  had  to  spell  to  make  a  living  you'd  have 
been  dead  years  ago.   Til  bet  you  a  fiver  you 
ia.>:  ^pell  bird 

1 11  lak  ye    replied  Duncan 
After  the  money  was  put  down  Duncan  said, 
"B-i-r-d." 

That  1  not  the  way  you  spelled  It  ihe  first 

time 

"I  wtsna  bettin  then 


Mothers  ana"  Hens 


Tell  ,nr     nmul  the  ladv 
»ere  jo,,  mr,|  ,n  battle' 
Cool."  .'.aid  the  truthful 
fairly  aluverssi." 


"PfTTS  story  la  credited  to  Amelia  Farhart, 
transatlantic  flyer  settlement  worker  and 
author  of  "Twenty  Hours  Forty  Minutes  Our 
Flight  in  the  Friendship  " 

Miss  Earhart  in  trying  to  reason  with  a  little: 
ehap  aged  five  who  objected  to  going  to  bed 
early,  much  to  his  mother's  womment  pointed 
out  among  other  things,  that  little  chickens  al- 
ways went  m  roost  at  «undown 
■"Yea."  replied  the  lad  'but  ihe  old  hen  goes 
My  mum  stops  up  and  enjoys  her- 


Disrorrrrr  of  hongboui 

\aic  President  of 
Wnai  R'rith 


J_JARRY  ROSENTHAL,  who  ha*  Just  been 
Installed  ar  the  Toronto  president  or 
B'nai  B'r.th.  which  Is  the  Jewish  Rotary  or 
Kiwanis  Club  throughout  America,  was  the 
discoverer  or  Tom  Longboat,  the  famous 
Indian  long  distance  runner,  and  also  the 
manager  of  Air  Shrubb  and  Ted  Woods,  two 
other  world-famous  marathoneni. 

What  Mr.  Rosenthal  learned  about  organis- 
ing in  his  young  days  as  a  sports  manager  he 
has  turned  to  the  imaginative  task  of  organiz- 
ing the  Jewc.  and  in  the  field  of  youth  he  has 
done  work  of  rar- reaching  effect  in  Toronto. 

Dndrr  his  chairmanship  a  Summer  camp 
for  Jewish  boys  was  launched  on  Lake  Bimroe. 
with  B'nai  BYlth  back  or  it,  and  now  500  boys 
each  year  get  a  two- week  holiday  at  this 
Summer  ramp  under  modem  leadership  or 
the  rinest  kind  Coming  to  this  country  as 
immigrants,  a  great  number  or  Jewish  boys 
start  life  grossly  underprivileged  and  the 
effects  of  these  conditions  which  they  are 
cbliged  to  make  their  way  as  boys  is  demon- 
strated In  many  American  cities.  Mr  Rosen- 
thal saw  this  when  he  himself  was  a  young 
man  His  first  social  work  in  Toronto  was  the 
organizing  or  the  Young  Mens  and  Young 
Women's  Hebrew  Associations,  which  im- 
mediately nourished  and  which  gave  a  nucleus 
for  the  teaching  of  citizenship  and  for  the 
organizing  or  the  activities  or  Jewish  young 
people  I 

Mr  Rosenthal  Is  In  his  tortles  now.  and 
seeing  the  Jewish  youth  or  Toronto  thoroughly 
organized  against  the  menaces  that  have 
played  havoc  In  many  other  cities  with  no 
such  enlightened  organization,  he  |g  devoted  to 
B'nai  B'rl'h.  the  latest  perrormanee  ot  which 
was  the  founding  of  a  free  loan  association  in 
Toronto  by  which  Jews  may  secure  enough 
capital  to  launch  themselves  in  small  busi- 
nesses with  nothing  more  than  the  signatures 
of  two  friends  on  their  notes. 

A  successful  business  man.  In  the  thick  or 
fport.  and  with  a  record  or  intelligent  public 
sen  ice  or  the  most  Important  kind.  Mr  Rosen- 
thal U  Ihe  nort  or  Canadian  who  puts  citizen- 
ship first  among  ihe  virtues  of  man 


A  kind -hearted  motorist,  seeing  an  old 
woman  tolling  along  the  road,  offered  to  give 
her  a  lift.  It  was  her  first  ride  in  a  motor 
car.  and  as  the  motorist  put  on  speed  he  was 
nmuFici  to  hear  her  exclaim:  "My.  but  hasn't 
ihe  wind  eome  up  MMMraf* 


Bliss  Carmen  Tran  s 

No  Respecter  iff 
Nightshirt* 

^^OBODY  has  ever  mistaken  BlLs*  Carman 
for  a  tailor's  mcdel.  His  Iqose  shambling 
figure  usually  looks  as  ir  it  had  got  into  clothes 
in  some  haphazard  manner  long  ago  and  had 
never  bothered  to  wriggle  WsrM  into  shape 

It  has  been  said  that  the  only  arocle  of 
wearirut  apparel  in  which  he  take?  real  pride 
la  his  five -gallon  hat  He  always  wears  this 
at  the  correct  angle,  but  this  m»y  be  as  much 
accident  as  design. 

Some  time  ago  the  poet  was  being  twitted 
on  his  sartorial  appearance  by  a  few  of  his 
literary  friends,  all  of  whom  were  passable 
examples  of  what  the  correctly  dressed  gtntle- 
man  should  look  like.  Mr  Carman  endured 
the  good-natured  ragging  for  a  while,  but 
finally  turned  on  his  critics. 

"I  nay  more  for  my  clothes  than  any  1  you 
fellows."  he  declared  "I  have  to.  there  s  more 
of  me.  I  pay  more  for  cleaning  and  prealng. 
too.  Where  you  darned  dudes  have  the  advan- 
tage over  me  Is  that  you  re  so  almighty  fin- 
icky that  you  always  take  off  your  clathes 
berore  you  go  to  bed! " 

World-Famous  FfappAr 
Flouts  Father  Tina' 
With  Laughter 

P ANNIE  WARD  Is  the  world- ramous  flapper 
who  defies  all  the  inroads  or  Father  Tsne. 
The  actress  Is  slxty-flvc.  and  looks  like  slztsen! 

When  crossing  to  the  United  Stales  recently, 
lollowing  an  engagement  In  Britain.  Fannie 
Ward  discovered  that  Oeneral  1'crshmg  was  a 
liassenger  on  the  same  ship  The  weather  vas 
not  too  good,  and  one  day.  while  she  tnd 
the  Oeneral  were  pacing  the  derk  toge'ner 
Fannie  remarked  that  it  was  her  roughest  trip 
But  we  ought  to  be  thankful  that  we  ire 
on  such  a  wonderful  ship."  said  General  Per- 
ching "Suppose  we  had  been  wiih  Columbus 
my  his  travels." 

"How  do  you  know  I  wasn't-'"  Mi  v.  Ward 
asked 

The  story  I  like  best."  said  the  eternal 
flapper.  "Is  yet  another  about  a  Scotsman  He 
called  up  the  doctor  in  great  agitation  oae 
i  vening. 

"  Come  at  once''  he  said  breathlessly  Ma 
wee  bairn  has  swallowed  s  saipencel 
**  How  old  is  WT  asked  the  doctor 
~'l»4.'  replied  the  canny  Scot" 


The  Ducc  and  His  Family 


Schunumn-Heink  SaU 
Schnitzel  <,,,,!  Duke 
Holds  Plate 


L'VEN  dukes  hesitate  to  interfere  with  tem- 
peramental  artists.  After  Schumsnn- 
Helnk  had  sung  to  Queen  Victoria  at  Windsor 
Castle,  and  as  she  was  enjoying  a  sumptuous 
supper  at  the  Castle,  including  schnitzel— 
"which  I  love."  she  confesses  enthusiastically 
-an  attendant  informed  her  that  the  Duke 
01  Connaught.  since  Oovernor -Oeneral  of 
Canada,  wished  to  see  her  in  an  adjoining 
room. 

"So,  of  course  I  went,  she  reminisces  an 
Schumsnn-Heink  The  last  oi  the  Titans"). 
"But  I  went  with  such  a  face!  I  did  not  want 
\o  leave  my  good  schnitzel  and  green  peas  . 

The  duke  evidently  haw  something  was  amiss 

"You  are  very  cross  with  me,"  he  said. 

"No  "  replied  the  diva,  "I  am  not  exactly 
cross,  but  I  am  afraid.  Your  Highness,  that 
they  will  take  away  my  good  schnltxel  in  u> 
other  room." 

Thai  broke  the  Ice  between  them.  The  duke 
gave  an  order  and  a  plateful  of  ever>tlUng  was 
brought  the  singer  "It  was  piled  high  and 
every  one  looked  horrified,'  she  recalls, 
amusedly. 

"Here."  said  the  duke.  "I  will  hold  your  plate 
while  you  eat  your  beloved  schnltseL" 
And  he  did 

At  the  end  of  the  interview  Schumann - 
BMok  hurried  back  to  the  other  room 

'  But  alas!"  says  she.  "my  schnitzel  was  gone, 
Just  as  I  knew  it  would  be.  But  I  didn't  really 
care  then— I  had  lost  all  appetite  for  it  any- 
way, after  my  heaping  plateful  served  by  the 
Duke  of  Connaught " 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  rood,  this  story 
is  also  told  by  Schumann-Hctnk  with  Marcella 
Sembrich  as  the  heroine: 

It  was  in  the  days  when  both  singers  were 
ai  the  Dresden  Royal  Opera.  Hchumann- 
Heink  was  a  novice  then  and  making  a  great 
struggle  to  gain  recognition,  but  Sembrich  was 
already  a  popular  ravorite  at  the  opera  and  a 
beautirul  singer. 

They  lived  in  the  same  house  at  Dresden 
and  one  night.  aTter  the  opera,  "the  Heink" 
•as  everyone  in  the  musical  world  seems  to 
call  her)  plucked  up  courage  to  knock  on 
Sembrich  s  door  to  tell  her  how  wonderful  she 
had  sung  that  night. 

"Come  In!  Come  In!"  called  a  dear,  brisk 
voice. 

"And  In  T  went,  all  excitement,  all  enthus- 
iasm!" recalls  Schumann-Helnk  "But  instead 
or  rinding  the  beautiful  Sembrich  resting,  pale 
and  exhausted  from  her  triumphs,  as  I  had 
romantically  pictured  her.  there  she  aat  at  the 
table  with  a  big  heaping  dish  or  macaroni  In 
rront  or  her.  eattng  heartily  r 

Madame  doesn't  remember  the  details  or 
their  talk,  but  she  does  remember  that  as  she 
looked  at  Sembrich.  who  went  right  on  eating 
—and  that  great  plate  or  macaroni,  she  said  to 
herself: 

"Ach.  I  wonder  If  I  shall  ever  become  a 
great  enough  singer  to  afford  macaroni  like 
that-and  whenever  I  want  it!" 

Straw  Bridge  Carrie* 
tet  Boherts  Over 


Pot 


Bog  Ihde 


/ 
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A  SIONAL  honor  and  a  mnst  picturesque 
one  was  conferred  upon  the  veteran 
lllerary  man.  Dr  Charles  O  D.  Roberts,  presi- 
dent or  the  Canadian  Authors'  Association. 
The  chler  of  the  Harcee  Indian  tribe,  encamped 
Juat  out  of  Calgary,  made  him  an  honorary 
chier.  with  ntUng  rites  and  a  huge  leathered 
headdress  to  cap.  as  It  were,  the  climax  All 
have  read  about  this  interesting  ceremonial, 
but  possibly  It  Isn't  quite  so  generally  known 
that  Dr  Roberts  had  a  most  difficult  time 
reaching  the  said  encampment  There  is 
nothing  quite  so  uncertain  as  a  prairie  trail, 
particularly  after  a  good  deal  of  rain  Hidden 
bos>holes  at  most  unlooked-for  points  are 
likely  10  stall  the  most  powerful  car  The  red- 
men  had  placed  scraps  of  scarlet  cloth  on 
stakes  driven  Into  Ihe  ground  at  intervals,  but 
l'i  a  gully  Instead  or  Ihe  cloth,  an  old  moccasin 
hung  on  the  stake. 

"Oentle  hint,"  remarked  Dr  Roberts  Thl« 
mean*.  I  suppose,  that  we  must  get  out  and 
walk  " 

The  driver,  however,  insisted  on  trying  to 
cross  the  gully,  and  as  a  result  stalled  In  the 
end  everybody  had  to  get  out  and  push,  but 
even  this  teat  was  without  results.  Dr  Roberts 
glanced  around  speculatively  In  an  adjacent 
rield  stood  a  great  straw-stock  belonging  to 
some  farmer  and  all  of  a  hundred  yards  away. 
When  the  driver  of  the  car  assured  the  pas- 
sengers that  they  couldn't  possibly  walk  to  the 
reserve  rrom  this  point,  since  it  was  still  a 
couple  or  roller,  distant.  Dr.  Roberts  Raid:  "All 
right,  then,  ihe  only  thing  to  do  is  set  the  car 
out  or  this  bog.  Everybody  to  the  straw- 
atack!" 

They  followed  him  obediently  and  he 
plunged  ahead,  over  a  very  rough  field,  till 
reaching  the  stock,  he  gathered  a  huge  arm- 
ful of  straw  and  made  for  the  doorwav  again 
What  was  the  Idea'  Merely  this— <o  till  up 
the  muddy  gap  with  straw  until  it  was  hurh 
and  rirm  enough  to  permit  ihe  rar  to  pass 
across.  Cars  or  the  same  party  following 
stopped  as  they  drew  near  the  passengers 
staring  with  amassment  at  the  picture  of  the 
celebated  poet  trudging  back  and  rorth.  with 
others  to  heap  great  bundles  or  straw  over  the 
wet  spot 

Al  length  the  Job  was  finished,  all  hands  got 
behind  the  car  and  pushed  and  it  cross* d  the 
improvised  bridge  without  further  reluctance 
Dr  Robert*  bowed  the  ladies  or  his  party  tn. 
hopped  In  himself  and  the  machine  sped  away 
just  as  a  rather  Irate  and  curious  farmer  came 
running  up  all  out  of  breath  to  demand  «hv 
in  the  blank-blank,  etcetera,  these  peaky 
tourist*  were  swiping  his  straw  Rome  on*  In 
me  of  the  following  cars  thereupon  leaned 
rut  and  shouted  "Hey.  Agrtroiai  Quit  your 
crabbing    That  was  Dr  Roberta" 

The  farmer  hesitated,  scratched  his  chin  a 
moment,  looked  a  trifle  sheepish  then  said 
apologetically  "Oh  well  if  it  .  a  doctor  I'm 
mre  its  all  right  an  no  harm  done  Ooin 
to  see  a  sick  Injun  I  •  pose,  eh?  The  dem 
straw  wasn't  nr.  u«r  to  me  anyhow— he's  wel- 
come to  the  hull  stack.' 


(•    Little  Bobby  and  the  Star-Fish 

[JOBHY   lay  on  a  yHI,w  <  la.l   n--k  "Win  you  pnxn^  never  to  the  sUr- 


* 
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BOHHV   |;4V  on  a  yellow  <  la.l   r«-  k 

ovrrlmnging    the    i-reer,    auUts   .,f  •»,. 
''•'>  and  {-ax..<J  mm  iU  .  le.ti  drpih...  |t„ 
l"itun;U/-lv.   Bobby    who  wa*  H  naughty  r*>\ 
MM  paying  |ggj  Uttie  attention  |Q  the  beauty 

OJ    tJ.r    MT[|,     below    !or    til'    V.  if    tfSUil/    '  ,   ,;.  . 

;  ri-<j   and   ijun»l»-   Ma-  Ii.-n    •*'•!,  i 

long  rod.  The  star -fish  had  Bought  a  resting 
*■  ■  MM  firm  sides  of  the  rock.  Just  below 
the  water -line,  and  there  they  clung,  coolant 
t°  leave  action  and  excitement  to  others.  All 
they  craved  was  qiuet  and  this.  liioby  deter- 
mined, they  should  not  have. 

The  atar-flsh.  however,  hung  on  so  tena- 
ciously that  Bobby  finally  tired  of  his  fruit- 
teas  sport  and  tried  to  spear  some  jelly -fish 
that  were  drifting  along,  almost  unnoUceable. 
m  transparent  they  were. 

Here  again  Bobby's  effort*  met  with  no  suc- 
cess, for  the  JeUv-flsh  slid  away  a*  qulrksllver 
He  turned  his  attention  to  the  star-fish 


Will  on 
'  Hi  »,;,,. n- 

<>h  '  walled  B..W» 

1  'on:     with  rne 

In  a   hort.  time  Uicv  reached  inr  Mirf.n .  In 
m  L.  i.'  gfg  Wa> 

>ad  gggfl  lying. 
T  think  you  hare  had  your  lesson, '  ob- 
M*  little  MB.  -Things  that  live  In  the 
i.-tve  leehi<rs  ha  v.-  the>  r.-x" 
IriHi*  MM  Bobby  as  he  scrambled 
up  the  hank,   and  I.  for  one,  will  never  hurt 


How  Easter  Rabbits  Came 


MAKE- A -BOOK 
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By  M.  GENEVIEVE  SILVESTER 
Save  the  twelve  pictures  that  tell  this  story  to 


Cut  them 
a  rover 


•*     ww.v  twcivr  IHCMUTB  Uiai  *eil  WIIB  HUM  J  VO  IllOJkr  a  vr~~-  

hem  on  white  paper  You  will  then  have  a  complete  story.  Cut  a  0 
Ittiyrr   and  .sew  tin-  iwgfs  ■>'.  f.'w   i»m,k  ml-   u  aim  a  :«• 
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"What  are  you  doing?"  asked  a  stern.  Utile 
voice,  just  as  Bobby,  with  a  particularly  cruel 
jab.  partly  loosened  a  lovely  rose-colored  star- 
fish 

Bobby  looked  up  tn  astonishment.  There- 
in the  water— was  the  most  peculiar  old  man 
Bobby  had  ever  seen.  His  skin  was  greeny- 
grey,  his  hair  was  like  dark  seaweed  and 
dripping  wet.  while  his  whiskers  were  as  green 
IN  the  sea.    He  wore  a  coat  made  of  green 


felt 


at  This 


•  Who  are  you?"  he  asked,  fearfully. 

"Never  mind,"  growled  the  little  man.  "What 
are  you  doing  to  those  star-fish?  Dont  you 
know  it  is  cruel  to  hurt  little  things  Uke  that?" 

-They  cant  feel."  answered  Bobby,  feeling 
a  little  bolder 

"Cant  feel!"  exclaimed  the  little  man.  "Who 
told  you  that  nonsense?" 

"My  father."  said  Bobby  "He  said  that 
things  that  live  under  the  water  are  cold- 
blooded and  can't  feel." 

"What  nonsense!"  said  the  little  man. 
vigorously.  "Come  with  me  and  111  show  you 
if  they  have  feelings  or  not" 

"I  could  not  come  with  you."  said  Bobby.  "I'd 
drown." 

"Oh.  no  you  wouldn't.  You  Just  think  you 
would  You  can  do  anything  you  want  If  you 
make  up  your  mind.  Faith,  my  dear  Bobby,  is 
the  main  thing    Oome  along." 

"Ill  get  my  suit  wet."  objected  Bobby,  re- 
membering Mother's  stern  commands  on  the 
subject. 

"Such  a  baby  you  are."  said  the  old  man 
peevishly.  "However,  here  is  a  magic  water- 
proof that  will  keep  your  suit  dry.  Put  It  on 
and  hurry  up." 

H>  held  out  a  long  cloak,  green  as  the  sea. 
and  Bobby  put  it  on.  It  covered  him  com- 
pletely. 

Just  as  Bobby  was  preparing  to  dive  he  saw 
a  huge  rock  under  the  water,  and  Just  where 
his  dive  would  land  him. 

"I  might  hit  my  head  on  that  rock."  he  said, 
and  the  little  man,  angered,  waved  his  hand. 
Immediately  the  rock 


7  hr  Founding  of  h  ort 
Victor'ui 

T  will  be  eighty-six  years  ago  on  Thursday 
since  Chief  Factor  James  liougias.  who 
had  arrived  the  day  before  with  fifteen  men 
on  the  steamer  Beaver,  began  to  build  the 
Hudson's  Bay  trading  post  which  has  grown 
into  the  City  of  Victoria. 

What  did  the  place  look  like  to  the  people 
on  board  the  little  steamer?  Someone  has 
told  us: 

"The  view  landwards. -  he  wrote,  "was  en- 
chanting. Before  them  lay  a  vast  body  of 
land,  upon  which  no  white  man  had  stood. 
Not  a  human  habitation  was  in  sight;  not  a 
beast,  scarcely  a  bird  Even  the  gentle  mur- 
mur of  the  voiceless  woods  was  drowned  by 
the  gentle  ^^-'I'w.  of  tha  surf  upon  the  share. 
There  was  something  specially  charming,  be- 
witching in  the  place.  Though  wholly  natural, 
it  did  not  seem  so.  It  was  not  at  all  like  pure 
art,  but  it  was  as  though  nature  and  art  had 
combined  to  map  out  and  make  one  of  the 
to  the 


c=a©^  TOE  E^TER 


4  (,mit  Imder 


rjnooth.  white  sand. 

"How  did  you  do  that?"  gasped  Bobby 

"I  didn't  do  it."  said  the  Utile  man.  "It  is 
Just  an  illusion." 

"An  illusion?"  questioned  Bobby.  "What  is 
an  Illusion?" 

"An  illusion  is— well — an  illusion  is  an 
illusion.  -  snapped  the  little  man.  "1  haven't 
al!  day  to   answer  silly 


\A/HO  was  the  man  who  chose  so  beauti- 
ful a  site  for  what  was  to  become  the 
capital  of  a  great  Province?  Let  us  try  to 
look  at  him  as  be  stands  on  the  beach  direct- 
ing his  men. 

Chief  Factor  Douglas  was  then  about  forty 
years  of  age.  tan  and  strong,  with  that  air  that 
msrks  those  who  lead  and  rule.  He  belonged 
to  the  Douglas  family  which  played  so  great 
a  part  In  Scottish  history.  He  spent  his  child- 
hood in  Lanark  and.  there  he  must  have  done 
his  bast  at  achboL  When  he  was  twelve  years 
old  he  came  out  to  Canada  and  entered  the 
service  of  the  Northwest  Company  in  Mont- 
real. The  lad  had  already  a  knowledge  of 
English  and  arithmetic.  It  was  necessary  now 
to  learn  French  and  the  quickness  with  which 
he  mastered  that  language  surprised  his  em- 
ployers. Some  years  after  young  Douglas  had 
the  good  fortune  to  find  a  superior  officer  in 
John  McLoughlin.  who  became  director  of 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company's  affairs  on  the 
Pacific  Coast  after  Its  milon  with  Us  great 
rival  the  Northwest  Company.  His  head- 
quarters were  at  Fort  Vancouver,  on  the 
Columbia  River  In  what  is  now  the  State  of 
Washington. 

When  It  became  apparent  that,  the  territory 
on  the  Lower  Columbia  would  become  pan 
of  the  United  States  the  company  sought  a 
site  for  Its  headquarters  that,  without  doubt 
belonged  to  Oreat 


I  I 


Once  upon  a  time  Spring 
came  very  early.  The  rab- 
bits and  squirrels  began  to 
hop  and  run  about.  The 
birds  came  back.  And  the 
Spring  floioers  began  to 
open  their  eves. 

"But  ichere  are  the  chil- 
dren?   everyone  asked. 

I 


"I  don't  think  they  knou) 
that  tDc  are  here,"  said 
Robin  Redbreast. 

"I  know  a  fine  way  to 
tell  them  u>c  have  come," 
said  Mother  Rabbit. 

"Let  us  make  little  baskets 
and  fill  them  unlh  eggs  and 
Spring  flou'crs.  Then  send 
them  to  all  the.  children" 


He  Wouldn't  Take  Much 
Room 


ntUm  had  been  good,  and,  as  a  great 
treat  his  father  had  taken  him  to  the 

museum. 

"There  Willie. "  said  father,  pointing  to  a 
Hon.  displayed  amid  realistic  surroundings  in 
a  glass  case.  "Look  at  that  big  fellow.  What 
do  you  think  of  him?" 

Willie  gave  one  glance  at  the  animal,  then 
burst  into  tears. 

"Take  me  home,  daddy."  he  sobbed,  trem- 
bling. - 1  want  to  go  home." 

"Don't  be  afraid.  Willie1"  replied  the  fond 
parent.    That  lion  is  stuffed. 

"But  -but  he  could  still  find  room  for  a  little 
boy  like  me!" 


they  wanted.  The  Queen  replied.  "I  have 
seme  toys  here  that  my  daughter  is  tired  of 
snd  I  thought  perhaps  your  child  would  like 
them  to  play  with"  The  woman  said  her 
daughter  was  111  and  would  very  much  Uke 
Id  have  something  to  amuse  her 

When  they  went  home  the  Princess  said  she 
did  not  feel  discontented  any  more;  and  hpr 
Mother  was  very  pleased,  too.  The  Princess 
a  as  never  unhappy  agrcin. 

LORN  A  AITKENS.  aged  eight  years 
Oordoo  Head.  Victoria,  B.C. 


ELLO.  children,  big  walnuts ."  We  are 
*u  sorry  (he  white  rain  has  melted 
Away.  Sis  and  I  liked  the  taste  of  the 
J™J  lnd  1  Wm  lot*  of  children  had  a  great 
Q*»l  of  fun  in  the  snow.   Of  course  it  was  a 

but  »«  d»dnt  mind  as  we  have  such 
u  warm  coat 

My  *  ord.  I  was  cross  the  other  day  I  don  t 
know  now  what  caused  It,  but  every  time  I 
■Wj  Sis  I  got  into  a  rage  and  ran  after  her 
tried  to  bite  her.  She  screamed  and  ran 
•wsy  mto  our  sleeping  box.  The  boss  came 
out.  and  said.  "Mister,  mister.  If  you  touch  that 
Toung  lady  again.  Ill  phone  to  P  C  Pook.  who 
J  the  constable  for  this  parish,  and  he  will 
mm  you  to  the  Police  station?"  He  then  let 
me  out  of  the  cage,  and  said.  "Now.  let  off 
steam  out  here  in  the  yard  '  I  got  on  top  of 
the  blxz  bizr  house,  and  I  whittled  to  all  the 
Korld  thaf  I  could  fight  anybody,  big  or  Utile. 
Nobody  came  and  I  got  a  little  lonely  as  soon 
»5  it  p>i  red  sky  time  The  boss  then  came 
out  and  I  jumped  on  to  his  shoulder,  and 
whupered  into  his  ear  that  I  was  sorry  I  got 
fnad  at  Sis.  He  told  me  that  I  had  behaved  al- 
most as  bad  as  human  beings  do  some  times. 
He  said  if  I  was  out  of  temper  ever  again,  he 
would  reduce  my  allowance  of  sugar  in  my 
coflee.  Don't  say  anything,  but  that  Is  a  joke, 
because  I  never  lasted  coffee  In  my  Ufe.  only 
the  boss  doesn't  know. 

I'lvmuta  \arroic  Escapi' 

P"HK  boss  had  been  away  for  nearly  a  week. 

and  when  he  came  back  we  were  very 
pleased  to  see  him.  He  opened  our  cage  snd 
gave  m  a  bun  which  little  Nellie  Allberry  gave 
him  lor  us.  She  Uvea  at  Sand  Wick,  which  is 
on  the  island  Highway,  and  Li  In  Comas 
District,  over  150  miles  from  here.  She  Is  only 
six  and  s  half  years  old,  but  knows  a  lot  of 
education  'the  boss  says  I  should  have  said 
iinoling  instead  of  education',  because  her 
mother  has  a  blackboard  to  the  kitchen  and 
NeUle  plays  school.  Sis  and  I  are  going  to 
send  her  a  birtliday  card  for  her  birthday  on 
April  3.  Will  some  of  you  boys  and  girls  send 
her  one,  too?  Her  address  is  Miss  Helen 
Allberry.  Sandwick.  B.C. 

Well,  after  we  had  eaten  some  of  the  bun. 
wc  bad  a  tine  scamper  all  over  the  boss.  It 
was  red  sky  time  last  Friday,  and  Sis  Jumpod 
on  to  the  fence,  and  ran  along  the  scant!— 
you  know—and  on  to  the  next  lot  and  then 
the  next  I  stayed  and  played  with  the  boss, 
and  when  he  went  to  look  lor  Sis.  she  was  on 
a  fence  on  the  next  street.  She  got  down  into 
some  bushes,  and  he  lost  her.  After  a  while, 
some  boys  came  along,  and  Sis  got  frightened 
and  whistling  in  alarm  she  ran  up  a  big 


light  pole,  Iiwas 


putting  me  In  the 
Sis  down. 


nearly  dark,  and  the 
me,  and  after 
to  try  and  get 


Uncle  Rays  Own  Corner 

I  nrlr  Ray  *4U  Ufl  About  Creatures  \\  |lu>e  S,,.ry  \s  Wnt.cn  in  the  Koe*» 


Bobby  dived  Into  the  water  and  to  his  sur- 
prise found  that  he  could  swim  much  faster 
than  he  usually  did.  in  fact,  nearly  as  fast 
as  the  little  man.  They  swam  quite  a  distance, 
nnd  finally  came  to  the  home  of  the  Cod 
famUy. 

You  say  fish  have  no  feelings,  "remarked 
the  little  man.   "Just  look  at  these  poor  fish!'' 

The  Cod  family,  consisting  of  a  father  and 
mother  cod  and  several  UtU«>  codlers 
weeping  bitterly.    Large,  salty  tears 
I  rum  their  glass 

"Why    are  thev 
curiously. 

"Because  they  have  just  lost  8Uver  Pin  ' 
"Who  is  Stiver  Pin?" 

"SUver  Fin  was  their  brightest  child,  but  he 
was  very  greedy.  He  saw  a  worm  tn  the  water 
r«nd  sgainst  his  mother's  commands  he  seised 
it.  It  was  on  a  hook  and  Silver  Fin.  shriek- 
ing with  pain,  was  drawn  up  through  the 
water  by  a  little  boy  who  was  fishing.  No 
wonder  his  family  is  sad." 

"Fish  do  not  shriek. "  said  Bobby,  dwdain- 
fuUy 

•They  certainly  do,"  said  the  UtUe  man 
"it  k  like  •  his  ff  you  thneked  with  pain  the 
fish  would  not  hear  you  because  their  fur* 
arc  different  from  yours  When  thev  shriek 
you  do  not  hear  Uwm.  because  your  ears  are 
different  to  theirs  But  come  on.  Bobby.  I 
wsnl  to  show  you  some  thing  elsm." 

They  swam  some  distance  and  finally  came 
to  a  sea- forest,  where  all  kinds  of  strange  and 
ptetty  sea-flowers  were  growing  Just  out- 
side the  forest  was  a  large,  sandy  spot,  and 
there.  Bobby  saw.  millions  of  star- fish  had 
Therv  were  big  purple  ones  and 
ones:  rose  ones  and  pinkish  ones 
and  great  red  ones. 
"What  are  they  doing?"  exclaimed  Bobby 
They  are  holding  a  meeting  to  protest 
against  little  boys  who  try  to  jab  them  with 
cruel,  pointed  sticks  and  to  decide  how  to 


Wise  and  Vmthjul  Srrmnt 

\  IEANTTME  Douglas  had  been  sent  norf  !i 
He  learned  to  know  the  Indian  tribes  of 
the  interior  and  of  the  West  Coast  and  thnr 
language.  At  Fort  8t.  James  he  married 
Nellie,  the  pretty  daughter  of  the  factor.  Mr 
Connolly  The  whole  country.  It*  rivers, 
mountains  and  valleys  were  an  open  book  to  the 
industrious  and  observant  official  With  this 
knowledge.  Mr  Douglas  was  specially  fitted 
to  succeed  McLoughlin  Now.  however.  It 
was  under  the  direction  of  his  old  chief  that 
he  searched  for  a  new  site  for  the  head- 
quarters of  the  fur  traders 

As  the  Indians  in  their  canoes  crowded 
round  hi*  steamer,  and  under  his  direction 
carried  lm piemen U  and  supplies  lo  the  chosen 
slta  on  that  March  day,  eighty-she  yean  ago. 
how  little  did  the  faithful  official  dream  that 
he  would  win  the  honor  of  knighthood  and 
direct  the  affairs  of  the  colony  of  British 
'  nlumbta.  Yet  it  was  because  he  shunned  no 
difficulty  or  danger  and  performed  little  duties 
as  well  as  great,  that  Sir  James  Douglas  pre- 
pared himself  for  the  future. 

We,  who  live  in  the  lovely  city  he  founded, 
do  well  to  honor  the  name  of  Sir  James 
Douglas  and  to  keep  In  remembrance  the  day 
when  the  work  of  its  building  was  begun 


Vain  our  vr  I  flam  I  a  Cnnrn 

A  LMOST  seven  years  after  the  arrival  of 
^*  the  Beaver,  on  March  11.  lgfto    H  MS. 

uienored  in  the  harbor  of  Victoria 
come  from  Rngland.  carry) ne  as  her 
chief  passenger  Richard  Blanshard.  Knq 
That  gentleman  had  been  appointed  Oovrmor 
of  the  Crown  Colony  of  Vancouver  Island  and 
all  Its  dependencies.  Though  fJovrrnor 
Blanshard  stayed  only  s  UtUe  more  than  a 
year  In  Victoria,  leaving  for  England  on 
August'  SO,  1857,  his  corning  was  of  great  lm- 
IKirtAnce.  not  only  to  this  island  but  to  the 
whole  Province  of  British  Columbia.  On  h\* 
arrival  the  Governor  made  public  proclamation 
of  the  commission  given  him  by  Her  Majesty 
Queen  Victoria  and  that  fact  and  the  date 
is  one  that  should  not  be  forgotten. 

Just  then  one  of  the  gentry  star -Hah  saw  -poor  BUI!    Re  got  bis  wish  and  died  with 

Bobby  and  fold  the  others    They  started  to-  nU  bool>  ^  - 

ward.  Bobbv  at  a  great  speed.  Yes,  and  with  good  measure  at  that  - 

He  was  greatly  frightened,  for  the  star- fish  "What  do  you  mean   with  good  measure'" 
innumerable. 
X 


A  St  oul\  Skill  and 

Bravery 

"T^HE  following  story,  found  In  The  Children's 
Newspaper,  shows  how  brave  and  skilful 
o  Boy  Scout  can  be  Perhaps  some  older 
people  will  think  the  lad  should  not  have 
risked  his  life  to  save  that  of  a  dog.  but  no 
taie  can  help  admiring  his  courage  or  doubt 
the  value  of  the  training  that  made  the  rescue 
certain. 

There  was  a  dog  at  Treaaith.  in  Wale*, 
which,  being  as  foolish  as  It  was  playful,  went 
slipping  down  the  Treaaith  Cliffs  the  other  day 
till  it  came  lo  a  ledge  from  which  it  could  be 
seen  and  heard,  but  could  not  be  reached. 

Then  came  on  the  scene  Jack  Thomas,  of 
Rhydygars,  a  Scout  of  credit  and  renown,  and 
a  boy  of  great  resource.  He  soon  got  a  rope 
and  some  helpers,  and  had  hlmseU  lowered  to 
the  peril  our.  ledge  where  the  frightened  dog 
barked  and  whined 

When  the  Srout  reached  the  dog  he  found 
the  ledge  of  -ock  so  steeply  shelving  that  he 
had  to  cling  to  the  cliff  with  one  hand  while 
standing  on  it  But  he  had  a  rope,  courage, 
coolness—and  he  had  his  skill  with  knots 

He  managed  a  bowline  round  the  dog  with 
las  one  free  hand  snd  his  teeth,  and  he  cast 
another  bowline  round  himself  if  the  second 
knot  had  given  way  Jack  Thomas  and  the 
dog  would  have  gone  hurtling  down  a  hundred 
feet  to  the  rocks  below 

If  the  loop  had  slipped  In  another  way  and 
lutd  drawn  tight  he  might  hate  been  strangled 
Rut  both  knots  were  weU  and  truly  tied,  and 
the  plucky  Boy  Scout  and  the  lucky  dog  were 
drawn  up  to  the  top  of  the  eUff  in  safety. 


Gmvm  Fi$h 

gCIENTI8TS  say  that  the  earth  has  a  history 
which  stretches  back  millions  of  years— to 
a  time  long  before  there  were  any  people  The 
remains  of  thousands  of  animal*  which  Uved 
in  misty  tunes  liavr  been  dug  up.  We  cannot 
tell  exactly  how  long  ago  those  creatures  Uved: 
but  some  of  them  swam  or  crawled  probably 
23,000.000  years  before  the  present  moment. 


It  is  believed  that  the  giant  fish  sometimes 
rrew  to  a  length  of  eiehtren  feet.  The  mouths 
01  *ome  of  them  could  certainly  open  four  feet 
wide  I 


Monntvr*  oj  the  Sea 

'J' HE  sea  which  used  to  cover  much  of  Kansas 
snd  nearby  States,  has  long  alncc  passed 
»••  v.  Where  it  used  to  be.  men  now  find 
U'"  remslm  of  ocean  monsters  which  Uved 
many  years  ago. 


The  Prince*  W  ho  Grew 
Wmamiented 

'T'HBRE  waa  once  a  Prtnccaa  who  was  very 
happy  but  as  Ume  went  on  she  grew  dis- 
contented   She  did  not  like  her  toys  any  more 

Her  Mother  knew  she  was  not  conte, 
so  one  day  she  said  to  her  "Why  dont  you 
take  them  to  some  of  the  poor  children  who 
have  not  any  toys?    The  Princess  replied  "I 
had  not  thought  of  that"  But 
•he  was  very  deUghted 

Bo  the  next  amy  she  m 
>he  snd  the  Queen  drove  off  to  the  place  where 
the  poor  children  lived 

The  house  was  a  very  dlngr-tooking  one. 
snd  when  tbey  knocked  at  the  door  a 
poor  woman  came,  and  she 


A  FUh  With  a  Miirhi. 


The  first  living  things  are  believed  to  have 
been  plants  growing  in  warm  water  covering 
the  earth.  Then  came  Unv  creatures  living  In 
the  sea.  some  of  them  amaUer  than  the  head 
of  a  pin. 

Larger  creatures  later  came  mto  being  u* 
instance  jellyfish  One  of  the  wonders  of 
science  is  that  we  have  remains  of  those  early 
jellyfiah.  even  though  they  had  no  bones  to 
leave  At  certain  apota.  mud  happened  la  form 
around  the  dead  bodies  In  the  course  of  tune, 
the  mud  hardened  snd  became  rock.  Thus  we 
know  something  of  how  the  early  jeUyflah 
were  shaped 

The  best  remains  from  that  period  are  of 
fish  Oreat  numbers  died  and  sank  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea  Mud  covered  them  up.  and 
'  heir  bones  were  saved 

North  America  arose  out  of  the  wa tern  Inn* 
nges  age.  At  first  It  had  a  very  different 
-hape  from  what  It  has  now  There  were 
oraan  waters  in  many  parts  which  are  now  dry 
land  For  instance  the  sea  covered  large 
s*r?»r.n«  ..r  the  present  Atlantic  Coast  region 
If  ■!<*>  rolled  over  the  lower  valley  of  the 
Mlasisiippt  Kansas  la  one  of  the  atates 
T\hich  was  partly  under  the  sea 

In  the  waters  around  North  America,  one 
of  the  chief  kinds  of  fishes  was  the  "Tltonlch- 
i  hvx  -  That  name  was  given  by  men  of  science. 
El  means  giant  fish 

The  giant  fish  left  enough  remains  lo  give 
m  at  least  an  idea  of  how  it  looked,  but  we 
that  any  picture  an  g 


Among  those  monsters  was  one  with  Jaws 

»ke  those  of  a  crocodile  Its  body  was  like  a 
K»«nt  >„„rf|  fKrrpt  that  It  had  "fUppers"  In- 
Biead  of  feet  This  monster  sometimes  grew 
M  s  length  of  fony  feet.  It  had  sharp  toeth. 
«>lh  which  to  seise  fish    A  fish  six  feet 


woitirj  hardlv  have  been  a  square  meal  for 
'hat  fellow.  1 

In  the  Kansas  sea  was  another  strange 
animal  *  mnje  which  sometimes  grew  to  s 
I'-ngfi,  of  thrive  feet  Its  head  was  two  or 
U'ree  feet  long. 

Orran  waters  used  to  flow  over  Maryland 
when  that  state  became  dry  land.  It  still  con- 
tained the  remains  of  a  shark-llks  fish,  the 
fcjllM  fish  that  ever  lived  The  remains  were 
Urn  discover*!  ,iuxinc  ihe  past  century  Thgy 
sre  chiefly  in  „ir  }orm  of  toeth.  but  just  from 
lie  teeth,  scientists  can  tell  a  great  deal 
•bout,  what  the  fish  must  have  been  Ilka  H 
•M  of  the  shark  family,  and  la  beueved  to 
have  been  at  least  surly  fe*t  long.  Its  mouth 
n,u*  have  been  large  enough  to  swallow  one 
°*  *m  giant  turtles  If  it  even  tried  roch  a 
meal,  the  sheu  may  have  been  hard  an  its 
digestion 

Tho**  mighty  sharks  have  also  left  their 
remains  m  atates  bordering  on  the  oulf  of 
Mexico     They  must  have  been   feared  try 

cverythi 

\*a  ever  beaten  them  In  atse 
-which  is  a  mammal. 


llinlu  r  amd  Hiizhrr 

' pHE  more  he  called,  the  higher  she  cUmbed 
the  pole,  and  every  time  a  car  conic  along, 
she  shrieked  Just  Uke  a  girl  wilL    She  got  to 
the  top,  and  then  the  light  came  on.  and  this 
scared  Sis  very  much.  The  bo*s  went  away  for 
a  long  time,  and  then  went  back  and  it  was 
raining   mosquitoes  and   butterflies   uhat  is 
v.hst  we  say  Instead  of  saving  cats  and  dogs*. 
61s  sat  on  a  cross  beam  and  was  sooked  and 
very  cold.    The  boss  tried  to  get  her  down, 
but  she  never  moved.    After  a  Utile  while. 
Jack  Da  vies  and  Hughle  Locke  came  -ut,  and 
they  got  a  ladder  and  the  boss  went  up  and 
tried  again.    He  got  very  wet.  and  once  Sis 
came  down  close  so  that  he  could  touch  her, 
but  could  not  hold  her.   Then  Jack's  mother 
came  out,  and  Archie  Davica.  too,  and  thry 
got  wet.  and  then  the  boss  went  away.  I 
stayed  up  all  night,  and  sat  on  the  crass  beam 
of  our  cage  for  Sis  to  come  home.  Next  morn- 
ing. Artie  and  the  young  boss,  John,  came  and 
caught  Sis.  I  was  pleased  to  see  her.  but  she 
took  no  notice  of  me,  but  went  to  my  lude 
pile  and  got  a  peanut  and  started  to  eat.  be- 
cause she  was  so  hungry.   The  boss  said  she 
might  get  puffy  eves  and  sneeze,  but  although 
ihe  was  in  the  rain  and  cold  aU  night,  she  is 
fine  now.  The  boss  did  not  scold  her.  but  told 
her  that  if  Bruce  areen  a  cat  had  seen  her, 
the  pipers  would  play  "Lochaber  No  More"  for 
her.   I  told  the  boas  he  should  not  aay  things 
that  I  could  not  understand,  as  how  could  I 
expect  boys  and  girls  to  know  if  I  didn't  He 
said,  "WeU.  they  can  get  the  big  boys  and 
girls  lo  UsU  their  children,  because  there  are  a 
lot  of  grown-up  people  who  read  the  Children's 
Page,  and  especially  our  antics," 

The  young  boss  sent  my  picture  and  a  letter 
from  us  to  a  paper  In  New  Zealand,  and  he 
has  got  seven  letters  from  children  down 
there,  all  asking  him  to  write  and  teU  about 
Canada.  I  am  going  to  ask  toe  Editor  to 
publish  some  of  them  some  day 

For  goodness  sake,  don't  mention  It.  but  81s 
b  getting  quite  stylish  and  society  like.  She 
actually  asked  the  boss  to  gel  her  some  visit- 
ing cards  for  her  to  give  to  visitors.  She  really 
makes  me  laugh.  I  heard  her  telling  Oora,  the 
tame  ben.  that  she  waa  giving  a  bridge  party 
and  hadn't  a  thing  to  wear.  Why.  she  has  the 
loveliest  fur  coat,  and  I  told  her  so  she  w,rt 
T  know.-  but  people  cant  be  seen  m  the 
same  frock  all  the  Ume.  Fat  walnuts 
children. 


\ly  Wot/or 


From  the  Italian  of  Edmood  de  Amlcls 
Not  always  doth  time  destroy  all  lovHlnr&a, 
Or  tsars  and  sorrow  wither  It. 
Slaty  years  on  my  mother  alt. 
And  the  more  I  gase.  the  more  her  beauty  I 
confess. 

No  amUe  has  she.  no  glsnce.  no  word,  no  deed. 

That  do  not  sweetly  touch  me  to  the  heart; 

Ah,  where  I  akiUed  In  art. 

All  my  Ufe  long  would  I  her  portrait  speed. 

Would  I  might  paint  her  as  she  bows  her  fsco 

That  I  may  kiss  her  curls  of  silvered  hair. 

Or  when,  worn  out  by  care. 

She  hides  her  sorrow  with  a  «mU*ng  grace. 

Then  If  my  prayer  were  heard  to  heaven. 

I  should  not  ask  of  Raphael  of  Urblne 

The  brush  divine. 

-Translated  by  Mlrtsm  Allen  de  Ford 


My  (ttilloni  Uoiwy-Rvvs 


the  Danish  of  Ludwig 
Forth  my  gallant  honey-bees, 
'Zoom,  aoorn,  soom.  room) 
Flit  across  the  flowery  least 
mm) 


at  last. 


Swarming- tli. ic  is  here 
Use  it  weU  before  ta> 
Short  the  Summer's 
to  recapture. 


Deep  and  blue  the  heav 

•  Zoom.  aoom.  aoom.  aooj 
Rloom  Is  on  the  linden 

•  Zoom,  soom,  aoom.  toom. 
Sweet  the  acented  clover  bed. 
Hose  a  cheek -so  deep  a  red 
Ne'er  before  was  in  it 

Use.  oh  use.  each  minute  I 

Dive  Into  the  flower's  eup! 

•  Zoom,  aoom,  soom.  room* 

Ply  away,  oh  far  awayt 
All  the  earth,  to  bloom 
Offers  to  ynvr  qwwting 
Lovely  Summer  feasting. 

Fly  to  east  and  fly  to  w 

'Zoom.  soom.  soon 
Ah.  the  hive  Is  my  own 


I  open  wide  the  door  I 
Out*  oh  tipsy  leglona  pour. 
Round  the  briers  tumbling. 
All  Uke  bears  a  -grumbling  I 


%*mmm  Vi*ni*u,  tr,  ,,/* 

Masaachuaetta,  with  its  customary  display 
of  enlightenment,  has  for  seven  years 
displacing  weeds  at  the 
with 
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Private  Schools  of  Saanich 

BR KN'Tw  IOD  COLLEGE 

\rtklt  No.  20— By  <".corRe  M.  Watt 


TT^OR  some  time  previous  to  the  establish - 
t4  merit  of  Brentwood  College  on  Bun.  h 
Peninsula,  a  demand  had  existed  for  a 
/rhoni  on  the  lines  of  the  great  English  and 
ublir.  schools.  Parents  who  want  to 
their  boya  to  England  to  get  what  Is 
usually  called  an  English  public  school  edu- 
cation are  faced  with  two  serious  obstacles; 
both  fees  and  traveling  costs  have 
tremendously,  and  to  a  somewhat 
tent  the  same  drawbacks  apply  to  Eastern 
Canadian  schools.  These  obstacle*  are  now 
overcome  by  schools  founded  lr.  British  Co- 
lumbia for  boys  from  thirteen  to  eighteen  and 
run  on  English  public  school  lines.  These 
boarding  schools  supply  a  great  need,  and 
when  well  staffed  and  equipped,  as  these 
schools  undoubtedly  are.  supply  educational 
advantages  which  parent*,  here  and  elsewhere, 
ere  not  slow  to  avail  themselves  of. 

Brentwood  College  has  considerable  acres*? 
'  f  land  for  playing  grounds,  and  the  success 
Of  the  boya  In  various  tines  of  »port  chows  that 
their  physical  as  well  as  mental  training  is 
«*ell  looked  after.  The  college  was  founded  for 
the  purpose  of  establishing  In  Western  Canada 
n  residential  school  Tor  senior  boys  where  they 
may  obtain  a  sound  general  education  of  the 
highest  order  on  the  lines  of  the  public  schools 
M  England  and  Scotland,  yet  adapted  to  meet 
Canadian  requirement*.  Special  training  is 
also  given  for  those  who  wish  to  Lake  advan- 
tage of  business  and  professional  openings,  and 
close  touch  is  kept  with  every  boy  by  the  head- 
master so  as  to  study  his  bent  and  advise  as 
to  his  future. 


IV 


Hrmtirond  (  ollrm- 

RENTWOOD  College  Is  magnificently  sit- 
uate on  Brentwood  Bay.  about  fourteen 
miles  from  Victoria,  Bnd  overlooking  Saanich 
Arm.  which  at  this  point  is  about  two  miles 
wide  and  very  suitable  for  boating.  The 
school  was  started  years  ago  by  the  Brentwood 
College  Company.  Ltd..  and  the  Board  of 
Governors,  Messrs.  f>.  James  Angus,  P.  F. 
Curtis,  Llndley  Crease.  K.C.,  Major  C  Holmes. 
Lieut -Col.  Scott- Moncrleff,  I. MS.  < retired*. 
E  A.  M  Williams  and  N.  A.  Yarrow,  are  all 
well-known  local  gentlemen.  They  were  for- 
tunate In  securing  from  the  start,  as  headmas- 
ter, Mr.  H  P.  Hope.  B.A.,  Charterhouse  and 
SL  John's  College.  Cambridge,  late  headmas- 
ter of  Oak  Bay  High  School  and  formerly 
Inspector  of  Schools  here. 

The  school  baa  been  most  successful  since 
Its  inception,  starting  with  about  fifty  boys 
and  increasing  annually  until  at  the  present 
time  it  has  about  one  hundred,  almost  Its  full 
capacity  A  classroom  block  has  been  added 
l'>.  including  a  particularly  well -designed 
laboratory  and  the  gymnasium,  forty-four  by 
reventy-flve  feet,  gives  a  first-class  floor  for 
all  gymnastic  work  and  indoor  games.  It  is 
r.lso  used  for  private  theatricals  and  school 
entertainments,  and  also  another  block  for 
music  and 


Garnet  <md  \\  ater  Sporii 

'I1  Hi  school  grounds  consist  of  about  forty 
•cres.  and  being  on  the  waterfront  means 
that  the  boys  become  fine  swimmers  and 
divers,  this  being  well  evidenced  by  the  great 
interest  and  high  standard  shown  at  the  an- 
nual water  sports,  which  always  attract  laxg«* 
numbers  of  visitors.  Some  of  the  best  Junior 
crews  in  the  Pacific  Northwest  are  seen  here. 
There  are  also  two  fine  football  and  cricket 
grounds,  making  what  are  called  the  upper 
and  lower  greens  after  the  two  great  playing 
fields  of  Charterhouse.  The  school  also  pro- 
I loses  making  additional  playing  grounds  on 
i-ome  of  its  remaining  land.  Sportsmanship 
and  keen  playing  of  the  Rugby  and  football 
trams  has  distinguished  Brentwood  College 
nnce  Its  start.  The  team  raptalned  by  Tony 
Farrer  was  a  really  great  school  side  and  fin- 
ished a  brilliant  season  by  winning  the  Pro- 
vincial intermediate  shield  championship  The 
frames  between  Brentwood  and  University 
schools  are  probably  as  keenly  and  cleanly 
played  as  any  games  here  and  draw  large 
crowds.  It  Is  not  too  much  to  say  that  the 
advent  of  Brentwood  to  the  football  field  has 
led  to  the  playing  of  a  bctteT  class  of  Rugby 
tn  Victoria,  thrlr  games  being  a  conspicuous 
success. 

Cricket  has  been  handicapped  by  new  Melds, 
but  la  gradually  Improving  and  the  1938  side 
was  most  distinctly  good.  After  a  successful 
season  hero  that  side  toured  the  Province, 
winning  all  but  one  of  a  number  of  very  good 
games,  distinguished  chiefly  by  Mitchell's  very 
excellent  bowling. 

The  school  has  also  a  number  of  hard  ten- 
nis courts  and  most  of  the  boys  play  a  very 
good  game.  The  school  always  makes  a  very 
good  showing  at  the  local  tournaments  and 
has  captured  several  Junior  championships. 
Boys  do  a  good  deal  of  cross- mun  try  running 
too. 

Boyt  Have  I  mr  K,  cords 

I)  ROBABLY  the  finest  athlete  produced  so 
far  waa  the  late  Pat  Taylor,  who,  after  a 
wonderful  record  at  the  school,  went  on  to  a 
number  of  Mne  triumphs  at  U»e  British  Co- 
lumbia University  The  Mrat  two  senior  pre- 
fects were  J  C.  Re  id.  a  grandson  of  the  late 
Sir  CUve  Phillips- Wolley.  and  R.  8coU- Mon- 
crleff. son  of  Dr  Soott-Moncrteff  Scott- M  on - 
« rlrfT  was  Brentwood's  first  -blue/'  playing  for 
Cambridge  against  Oxford  Another  Brent- 
wood distinguished  prefect  was  J  C.  Eustace, 
who  lias  Just  passed  Into  the  Indian  Civil 
Service  amongst  thirty- two  out  of  nearly  300 


The  waterfront  of  the  school  1*  a  great  cen- 
tre of  activity  during  the  Summer  term,  row- 
ing, sculling,  swimming  and  diving  being 
I  racUsed  The  Rowing  Club  has  rtxty  boya  on 
Its  strength,  the  four-oars  and  two-scullers 
crews  taking  part  in  several  races,  some  of 
which  they  won.  the  boys  showing  skill  and 
determination   In   their   well -fought  fimahe*. 


rowboats  built  by 
-.culling  boats  by 
Nlekaon  Is  captali 
and  shooting  are 
rifle  range  being 
new  building  Just 
quel*  court,  forty- 
in  this  game. 


Sims.  Putney.  England,  and 
Rodd  Bros.,  the  Oorge.  J. 
i  of  boats  Boxing,  fencing 
all  engaged  in.  an  Indoor 
provided  for  the  latter  A 
Mnlshed  Is  the  squash  rac- 
ftve  of  the  boys  taking  part 


Educational  Factiitfei 

'T*HE  course  of  studies  at  Brentwood  College 
Is  arranged  to  provide  for  the  needs  of 
boys  who  enter  life  directly  from  school  and 
those  who  have  as  their  ultimate  aim  one  or 
other  of  the  professions;  an  adaptation  of  the 
English  public  school  system  to  meet  Canadian 
requirements.  Boys  of  school  age.  twelve  to 
nineteen  years,  only  are  admitted,  and  what- 
ever faculty  boys  want  entering  the  school 
prepares  for  it.  boys  taking  first  year  univer- 
sity work  They  are  also  prepared  to  enter 
professions,  via  the  universities,  or  to  proceed 
quietly  into  business  Preparation  Is  given  for 
all  universities  Old  boys  from  Brentwood  are 
al  Oxford  and  Cambridge  ifivc  are  actually 
In  residence  st  Cambridge  at  the  present 
tune » ;  MeOlIl.  Toronto.  R.M.C..  Universities  of 
Alberta  and  British  Columbia  in  Canada,  and 
Cornell.  Stanford  and  Berkeley  in  the  United 
States.  Nineteen  boys  in  the  VI  Form  are  tak- 
ing first  year  university  work,  whole  or  tn  part, 
and  ninety-two  boys  have  matriculated  In  the 
several  years  since  the  college  opened.  The 
attendance  numbers  105  for  an  average  of 
five  years. 

The  headmaster.  Mr.  H.  P  Hope,  BA  (Can- 
lab*,  had  an  enviable  reputation  as  a  teacher 
before  be  took  charge  at  Brentwood  College 
Character  formation,  discipline,  tone  and 
physical  training  are  some  of  the  features 
which  Mr.  Hope  develops  in  the  boys,  aided 
by  the  assistant  masters,  who  axe  all  experi- 
enced and  trained  teachers,  specialists  in  the 
subjects  they  teach.  The  health  of  the  boys 
is  well  looked  after,  the  doctor  attending 
weekly,  and  two  matrons,  trained  nurses,  have 
cf large  of  the  sick  boys. 

/  he  (  otlege  Chapel 

"pHIS  is  a  building,  begun  some  tune  ago 
and  not  finished  yet.  the  school  is  extreme- 
ly proud  of.  and  Is  probably  unique  amongst 
school  chapels  in  that  It  is  being  largely  built 
by  the  voluntary  work  of  the  boys  under  the 
direction  or  Mr.  W.  Long.  The  building  is 
twenty-nine  feet  six  Inches  by  113  feet,  and 
will  accommodate  250  It  H  built  on  a  high 
elevation:  the  view  from  the  east  end.  over- 
looking Brentwood  Bay.  surpasses  in  scenic 
effects  almost  anything  to  be  seen  elsewhere. 
Mr  Curtis,  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Gov- 
ernors, and  others  gave  generous  donations; 
the  executors  of  the  Farmer  estate  provided 
the  east  centre  window,  the  old  boya  a  win- 
dow in  memory  of  Pat  Taylor,  and  Mrs.  B. 
Rogers  the  altar  and  altar  screen. 

What  impresses  the  visitor  is  the  beautiful 
situation  of  the  college,  the  spaciousness  of  all 
the  rooms,  the  classrooms,  music  and  reading- 
rooms,  dining  hall,  dorm  it  ones,  gymnasium, 
laboratory,  etc .  aU  up  to  the  highest  standard, 
and  from  a  health-giving  standpoint  the  at- 
tractive climatic  conditions  are  such  that 
Saanich  may  well  be  proud  of  an  educational 
establishment  like  Brentwood  College,  which 
has  a  record  of  successes  hard  to  beat,  and  has 
also  earned  for  Itself  an  enviable  reputation 
in  many  parts  of  the  world. 

Does  Hustard  did  Egg 

Production? 

QUR  answer  Is  that  It  does  tf  supplied  In 
moderation  and  of  good  quality  And 
there  Is  not  much  risk  of  Its  use  doing  any 
harm  either.  You  see.  It  Is  not  a  forcing  sub- 
stance, nor  a  drug.  Its  value  lies  almost  sole- 
ly In  the  fact  that  it  assists  digestion.  Of 
course,  good  digestion  means  that  greater 
nourishment  la  obtained  from  a  food  by  the 
row!,  which  In  turn  means  more  eggs  forth- 
coming from  the  same  quantity  of  food. 
Actually  mustard  Increases  the  activity  of  the 
salivary  glands  situate  In  the  crop  The 
saliva  acta  upon  certain  substances  <  carbo- 
hydrates! and  changes  the  starch  therein 
into  sugar.  This  early  change  aids  the  work 
of  the  gastric  juices  in  the  stomach  and  diges- 
tion is  greatly  accelerated,  with  the  result 
that  a  proportion  of  the  food  required  to 
replenish  hard -worked  digestive  organs  Is 
saved  to  be  turned  Into  eggs  There  Is  an- 
other point  in  favor  of  mustard.  The  seed 
from  which  poultry  mustard  Is  made  contains 
quantities  of  the  anti-neurotic  vitamin  B— so 
vital  to  successful  growth— which  Is  an  Indi- 
cation that  mustard  Is  a  good  thing  even  for 
young  birds.  Naturally  the  quality  .if  poultry 
mustard  varies  greatly.  Only  a  good  sample  is 
permissible  for  poultry,  one  whl  n  smells 
sweet,  not  tn  the  least  musty,  the  color  of 
which  Is  not  like  that  of  household  mustard, 
but  Is  a  brownish  yellow,  which  has  a  fine  tex- 
ture and  Is  evenly  ground  and  bright.  "Poul- 
try" mustard  should  always  be  asked  for.  as 
distinct  from  the  household  sort. 

The  proper  dose  of  mustard  for  adults  Is  a 
heaped  teaspoonful  for  every  six  birds  well 
mixed  In  the  dry  mash  before  wetting  For  a 
mash  thai  u  not  to  be  wetted,  but  is  to  be 
supplied  to  the  fowls  dry.  half  pound  of 
mustard  should  be  mixed  in  every  twenty - 
two  pounds  of  other  ingredients  Thus  For 
one  hundred  pounds  of  dry  mash  two  and  a 
quarter  pounds  would  be  about  right.  For 
chickens  one  teaspoonful  of  mustard  Is  re- 
quired to  every  twelve  ounces  of  rood.  The 
cost  of  poultry  mustard  usually  wul  not  ex- 
ceed twenty-five  cents  per  pound,  so  that  the 
of  feeding  la  not 


Leading  Educational  Centre  of  Saanich 


Brentwood  College,  a  residential  school  for  fc+yg  »"d  young  men.  a  view  taken  from  the 


Ray 


Bees  and  Hone} 
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HTLE  we  have  been  considering  the  won- 
ders and  uses  of  honey  and  probably 
finding  out  lor  ourselves  Its  undoubted  values 
to  health  and  vitality  in  children  especially, 
the  makers  thereof  have  been  clustering  to- 
gether in  the  hive,  keeping  themselves  and 
each  other  warm  and  nourished  in  preparation 
lor  their  year's  work  as  soon  as  the  weather 
lr  sufficiently  warm  by  going  out  In  search  of 
pollen.  This  will  be  round  first  on  the  willow 
trees,  and  the  bees  will  be  seen  returning  to 
the  hive  with  their  legs  or  pollen  baskets  full 
of  bright  yellow  balls  of  pollen.  On  Vancouver 
Island,  at  the  southern  end.  this  work  usually 
begins  quite  early  in  February,  and  if  the 
weather  Is  propitious  the  bees  are  often  seen 
loaded  with  pollen  in  January.  This  pollen  la 
mixed  with  honey  by  the  bees  and  the  result 
Is  what  beekeepers  call  "bee  bread.' 

At  this  time  there  should  be  plenty  of  honey 
left  in  the  hive  from  the  Winter  stores  for  the 
needs  not  only  of  the  bees  present,  but  also 
for  the  hundreds  of  bees  shortly  to  be  hatched 
Prom  this  time  on  the  queen  will  begin  to  lay 
more  and  more  eggs,  and  the  quantity  will 
greatly  depend  on  the  amount  of  food  already 
in  the  hive  with  which  this  young  larva  is 
fed  and  developed 

Beginners  mistakenly  think  now  the  Winter 
Is  over  and  the  bees  are  beginning  to  fly  that 
the  stores  will  soon  be  replenished  by  the 
bees  themselves.  But  this  to  not  so;  there  H 
more  need  than  ever  before  of  a  sufficiency  of 
honey.  It  is  almost  Incredible  the  amount  of 
honey  which  is  needed  In  a  normal  eolom 
from  now  on  tf  the  colony  is  eventually  to  be 
in  a  position  to  produce  a  surplus  of  honey  in 
the  Summer 

The  queen  begins  by  filling  a  small  patch 
of  comb  with  eggs  according  to  the  numbe.- 
of  bees  already  mere,  which  bees  are  requisite 
lor  keeping  up  the  necessary  temperature  or 
the  patch  of  brood,  and  finally  feeding  and 
penerully  looking  after  the  baby  bees  when 
hatched.  As  the  bees  multiply  the  brood 
patch  will  extend  until  the  queen  lays  hun- 
dreds of  eggs  dally,  and  finally,  given  plenty 
of  room  and  good  weather,  the  number  ol 
eggs  a  good  queen  will  lay  will  reach  some- 
where round  3.000.  It  can  readily  be  imagined 
what  this  will  mean  in  two  or  three  weeks  If 
kept  up.  The  hive  will  literally  be  boiling  over 
with  bees,  and  unless  plenty  of  room  Is  allowed 
ihey  have  no  alternative  but  to  swarm  The 
thief  thing  then  ts  to  keep  pace  with  the  bees, 
and  see  that  there  is  ample  room  both  for  the 
oueen  to  lay  her  eggs  and  also  for  the  thou- 
sands of  young  baby  bees  hatching  every  day. 
Don  t  wait,  as  is  so  often  advised,  until  the 
bees  are  working  on  the  outside  frames.  This 
will  surely  be  too  late:  the  bees  will  assuredly 
have  already  begun  to  make  preparations  for 
swarming  by  drawing  out  queen  cells,  and  once 
this  is  begun  It  is  almost  impossible  to  avert 
it.  When  the  bees  are  working  steadily  to- 
wards the  sides  of  the  super  and  seem  to  be 
wry  busily  occupied,  then  is  the  time  to  place 
..not her  super.  Let  them  always  have  room 
hhend  of  time 

Although  many  good  beekeepers  object  to 
the  u/r  of  the  » hallow  or  half  super  there  is 
no  doubt  it  is  of  the  greatest  use  and  beneMt 
to  us  here  on  Vancouver  Island  and  those 
with  only  a  few  colonies  will  be  well  advised 
to  use  them  tn  place  of  the  deep  and  heavy 
i-upers  in  general  use  For  women  they  are 
invaluable  inasmuch  as  they  can  be  handled 
with  the  greatest  ease,  where  it  would  be  Im- 
possible to  lift  a  deeper  super  full  of  honey 
and  brood  Another  advantage  is  in  finding 
out  swarming  probabilities  A  deep  super  or 
brood  chamber  Is  always  the  base  o!  opera- 
tions, but  this  with  an  ordinary  good  queen. 
Is  round  Insufficient,  so  a  shallow  super  la 
added  as  a  second  brood  chamber  in  this 
ease.  Instead  of  having  to  go  through  two 
brood  chambers  by  rrame  in  the  search  tor 
queen  cells,  it  has  been  round  that  by  tipping 
up  the  shallow  brood  chamber  any  queen  cells 
would  be  almost  sure  to  be  on  the  bottom  of 
the  shallow  frames,  both  for  the  reason  that 
II  I*  the  warmest  and  most  accessible  part  of 
the  hive  tnr  the  bees,  and  also  there  ts  ample 
icotn  for  the 


longing  to  try  their  hand  at  beekeeping  And 
it  U  a  very  natural  longing  They  have  per- 
haps been  using  more  honey  than  usual  und 
found  what  a  real  benefit  it  is.  and  realizing 
It  is  possible  to  produce  it  themselves  at  so 
little  cost,  as  well  as  much  less  trouble  and 
outlay  than  other  livestock,  it  is  a  natural 
sequence  that  they  decide  to  become  bee- 
keepers and  their  own  honey  producers. 

But  here  let  It  be  said  there  is  no  royal  road 
to  the  honey  goal.  It  needs  first  of  all  a 
natural  interest  in  bees,  and  then  a  wish  to 
learn  and  acquire  all  the  information  relating 
to  their  upkeep  it  is  a  great  mistake  to  try 
and  make  beekeeping  a  paying  Industry  from 
the  start.  It  cannot  be  done  without  much 
experience  and  many  disappointments.  Also 
do  not  absorb  all  the  printed  facts  ol  the  pos- 
sibilities and  profits  or  beekeeping  written  by 
a  layman  who  knows  nothing  whatever  about 
teekceptng  but  what  he  has  learned  by  ask- 
ing. He  may  state  these  facts  in  all  good 
faith,  and  they  may  be  right  in  some  case." 
and  under  some  circumstances.  Beekeeping 
most  undoubtedly  Is  an  Interesting  occupation, 
and  it  is  also  lucrative  tn  as  much  as  it  will 
keep  you  supplied  with  your  own  honey.  But. 
to  engage  in  it  on  the  understanding  that  you 
are  going  to  take  sixty  pounds  of  honey  from 
»very  colony  and  be  able  to  sell  that  for  fifty 
or  sixty  cents  per  -pound  kf  very  far  from  the 
facts.  With  care,  good  management  and  good 
weather,  and  also  of  course  good  "pasture.-'  a 
beginner  may  possibly  get  that  from  a  single 
colony.  Also  he  may  have  friends  who  prefer 
1:1a  honey  and  are  willing  to  pay  fifty  or  sixty 
rents  per  pound  for  it.  But  ir  you  want  racts 
and  figures  regarding  beekeeping  possibilities, 
go  to  three  or  rour  experienced  beekeepers  and 
tind  nut  the  true  facts  from  them  You  will 
and  they  are  always  ready  and  willtnc  to 
enlighten  you.  a*  the  true  beekeeper  who  has 
taken  up  beekeeping  ror  the  love  or  It.  and  not 
i  nly  lor  the  profit,  Is  always  generously  imbued 
with  the  larger  and  widr-r  outlook  on  life  and 
has  no  room  for  petty  Jealousies  and  rivalries 
To  find  this  out  go  to  a  beekeeping  convention 
or  to  an  ordinary  beekeepers'  meeting  or  dem- 
onstration, and  you  will  come  away  with  a 
feeling  of  well-being  which  Is  not  easy  to  de- 
fine or  explain,  but  there  aU  the  same    A  B 


about  this  time  of  year  when  so 
to  become  possessed  of  a 


For  the  Seed  Sowers 


/^HOOSE  the  right  day  for  seed -sowing 
March,  or  course,  is  the  great  seed  month, 
but  it  Is  by  no  means  every  day  in  March  that 
is  right  tor  the  operation  A  wet  day.  or  a 
oay  after  a  lot  or  rain,  is  bad  because  your 
seeds  may  rot  In  the  ground  before  they  have 
a  chance  to  germinate  A  dry  day.  when  there 
is  a  gentle  and  warm  breeze,  and  the  earth 
i-  crumbly  and  does  not  stick  to  your  boots 
II  the  sort  of  a  day  to  select 

Prepare  the  strip  of  soil  in  which  you  are 
going  to  make  your  drill  by  raking  it  over 
Tins  does  two  things,  it  gets  rid  of  large  stones 
and  fines  down  the  earth  in  which  the  seed 
li  to  go.  and  it  also  helps  to  dry  IV 

Your  drills  should  be  really  straight  and 
you  cannot  safely  rely  upon  the  eye  alone  to 
make  them  so  Use  the  garden  line-  and  one 
without  knots  in  it— and  you  cannot  go  wrong. 
It  matters  little  whether  you  use  a  hoe  or  the 
back  of  a  rake  tor  making  the  actual  drill, 
but  it  does  matter  if  your  pressure  on  the  drill 
making  implement  is  uneven,  so  that  you  get 
a  depth  or  one  Inch  ror  the  Brst  and  three 
Inches  ror  the  second  yard,  and  so  on. 

The  bottoms  of  the  seed  drills,  where  the 
seed  is  to  lie.  must  not  bySlamp  If  there  ts 
a  drying  breexe.  a  half-ah-hour  wait  will  help 
a  lot  to  give  your  seeds  the  sort  of  bottom 
they  require.  If  you  cannot  wait  for  the  drills 
to  dry.  then  scatter  a  little  wood  ash  or  *oot 
In  them  to  give  the  seed  a  dry  tonndaUon 

Do  not  aow  too  thickly.  The  habit  some 
people  have  of  tearing  off  the  corner  or  the 
aeed  packet  and  sprinkling  the  seed  into  the 
drill  through  the  hole  makes  it  almost  im 
possible  to  sow  thinly  The  best  way  is  to 
pour  some  of  the  seeds  In  the  palm  or  the 
right  hand  and  then  to  work  them  Into  the 
trench  with  the  first  finger  and  the  thumb 
If  you  are  dealing  with  very  minute 
it  with  sliver  sand  and  sow  th 
ficgrr  and  thumb 


Spare  Our  B  Ud  Flowers 

'T'HE  wild  flowers  are  beginning  to  bloom. 

covering  every  rock  and  hidden  place  with 
beauty.  Some  are  so  tiny  that  only  the  bright 
eyes  of  the  children  can  find  them  Others, 
like  the  dogwood  that  comes  near  the  end  of 
fepiinu,  and  the  c amass  flowers,  large  and 
showy.  The  wild  lily  will  be  found  wherever 
Its  roots  and  large  leaves  have  been  left  un- 
disturbed There  are  still  spots  where  the 
lady's  slipper,  that  loveliest  of  our  orchids, 
thrives. 

We  are  vtry  proud  or  our  wild  flowers  tn 
Victoria,  and  with  reason  But  how  many  of 
us  love  ihem?  How  many  will  save  them  to 
delight  the  children  and  other  flower  lovers  in 
the  years  to  come.  The  plough  and  the  ppade. 
you  say.  will  uproot  many  of  them  That  Is 
true.  You  cannot  have  wild  flowers  and  grassy 
lawns  or  crops  of  grain  at  the  same  time 

But  some  or  our  wild  flowers  grow  more 
beautiful  with  a  little  or  the  gardener's  care. 
The  flower  children  call  "peacock"  or  "shoot- 
Ing  star."  Is  one  of  these.  Visitors  to  Mr 
Purdy  s  garden  in  the  park  can  see  very  beauti- 
ful lilies.  Many  farmers  leave  a  strip  n*»ar 
fences  where  wild  riowers  flourish,  but  more 
are  not  so  thoughtful. 

What  about  the  waste  places  that  may  never 
be  cultivated?  Will  these  be  allowed  to  re- 
main a  '  Joy  forever. '  with  their  graceful 
forms  and  beautiful  colors? 

They  would  If  children  did  not  carry  them 
away  In  handful*  and  then  throw  them  aside 
to  wither.  D  grown  folks  did  not  go  with 
their  motor  cars  and  break  off  great  branches 
of  flowering  shrubs  and  trees,  one  must  go  rar 
these  days  to  Bnd  the  maidenhair  rem  that 
used  to  adorn  the  banks  or  every  stream. 
How  many  have  succeeded  in  transplanting 
them? 

Let  us  all.  big  and  little,  gather  wild 
riowers  carefully  and  sparingly,  if  at  all. 
•There  are  some  that  wither  as  soon  as 
gathered  >  No  one  should  grudge  a  little 
rhild  a  posy,  but  we  can  teach  the  older 
children  that  ir  we  uproot  a  plant  none  will 
<om*  In  Its  place.  Wordsworth  s  belter  that 
every  flower  enjoys  the  air  It  breathes  and  the 
Indian  scientists  discovery  that  plants  suffer 
pain  are  worth  thinking  over. 

It  Is  time  we  all  tried  to  safeguard  our 
wild  riowers  untes*  we  would  lose  them  alto- 
gether There  are  a  few  that  U?ke  care  of 
themselves.  Many,  however,  and  those  the 
most  beautiful,  are  tender  things  that  can 
eartly  be  destroyed  Let  us  think  of  the 
children  who  will  come  after  us 


Food  iffrrts  Sex  Ratio 

Feeding  has  an  important  bearing  on  sex 
ratio  of  animals,  according  to  Professor  W  B 
Herms.  of  the  University  of  California  He 
found  that  by  limiting  the  feeding  period  of 
larvae  of  the  green  botUe  fly  he  could  raise 
almost  twice  as  many  males  aa  femn'es.  srlk 
with  a  plentltude  of  food  he  obtained  abou' 
two  or  three  times  as  many  females  as  males 
He  found  that  one  species  of  mosquito  reacted 
Just  the  opposite.  The  food,  he  explains,  does 
not  alter  the  sex  characteristic*  of  <r.r  larvae, 
it  merely  determines  which  sex  shall  pre- 
dominate among  the  grown  insects  of  the  ex- 
perimental lot  by  allowing  the 
to  die. 


Breeding  improves  W  hoot 

More  than  ilOO.000.OOD  has  been  added  to 
th»  value  of  Canada's  annual  wheal  crop 
through  the  introduction  of  superior  wheat 
varieties  and  strains  by  scientific  plant  breed- 
ing, says  the  Canadian  Intelligence  Sen  lee 
Bulletin  This  is  a  sample  of  the  kind  of  pros- 
Parity  brought  .bout  by  agricultural 


birr  I'rrvrntirr 


Petunias  as  a  fire  preventive  are  being  used 
In  California  around  gas  tanks  and  along 
roadways  near  woods  Burning  matches  and 
will  not 


Garden  Week  by  Week 

By  NORMAN  W.  ¥.  RANT,  F.R.IIS 


*T%E  hardy  annual  is  not  aa  well  grown  to- 
1  day  as  it  was  a  few  years  ago,  probably 
because  people  have  become  interested  In  tne 
more  permanent  perennial  plants.  Even  x*. 
there  is  no  reason  why  the  annual  should  be 
neglected,  for  after  all  It  is  the  annual  that 
v  ill  give  the  great  mass  of  color  duruuc  tne 
Summer  months  It  has  often  been  said  that 
If  annual  seed  cost  a  dollar  or  so  a  packet 
instead  of  ten  cents,  much  better  annuals 
would  be  grown 

The  chief  reason  for  poor  annuals  is  too 
thick  sowing  and  not  enough  thinning  nut. 
Most  people  sow  much  too  thickly,  and  there 
is  something  in  human  nature  that  hates  to 
tliln  out  and  waste  plants,  but  it  must  be  re- 
membered that  more  flowers  will  be  the  result 
of  a  plant  or  two.  well  grown  with  plenty  of 
loom,  than  from  a  down  or  more  that  are 
crowded. 


IV 


liluc  Annuals 

»LUE  flowers  of  any  kind  are  never  too 
plentiful  In  the  garden,  so  among  annuals 
one  may  look  for  some  really  good  blues  First 
on  the  list  grow  Nemophlla  insignia.  This 
comes  in  a  flne  variety  or  shades  of  blue 
with  a  white  centre.  Some  run  to  mauve  and 
purple  with  spots  on  the  flowers  and  some 
without.  They  make  a  wonderful  edging  and 
fhould  be  sown  where  they  are  to  bloom,  aa 
they  go  back  cn  transplanting  Another  ex- 
cellent blue  edging  plant  Is  Phacella  cam- 
panularta.  It  has  bell -shaped  flowers  and 
bees  are  very  roud  of  it. 

A  blue  annual  that  cannot  be  left  out  is 
Nigel  la.  the  variety  Miss  JekylL  This,  grown 
in  association  with  pink  gladiolus,  is  a  wonder- 
ful sight.  There  is  a  number  or  good  blues 
among  the  annual  larkJTJurs.  and  the  annual 
larkspur  Is  a  plant  with  every  good  quality 
that  an  annual  can  have.  It  H  as  hardy  as 
on  oak.  It  la  easy  to  grow,  Is  useful  both  for 
garden  decoration  and  as  a  cut  flower,  and 
has  a  long  flowering  pertod. 

Oreat  improvement  has  taken  place  among 
the  Calendulas  of  late  years.  True,  some  peo- 
ple do  not  like  the  scent,  but  tho  brilliance  of 
their  color  and  the  ease  with  which  thry  can 
be  grown  makes  up  for  this,  their  only  rault. 
The  new  variety.  Camp  Fire,  is  a  wonderful 
thing.  In  ract,  it  is  being  grown  to  a  large 
extent  under  glass  ror  cut  flower  purpose*. 

^inrn  in  lull 

t^WEET  Sultana  are  very  charming  and  verv 
1  fragrant.  These  are  best  sown  where  they 
are  to  flower  tn  the  Fall,  but  they  will  give 
good  results  if  sown  In  the  Spring,  although 
the  bloom  will  be  later.  It  is  a  fact  that  the 
very  best  results  with  a  large  number  or  hardy 
annuals  la  to  be  had  by  Fall  sowing. 

The  best  or  the  annual  popples  la  undoubt- 
edly the  Shlrly.  The  aeed  should  be  or  the 
improved  variety,  which  will  produce  many 
doubles  They  should  be  sown  early  and  thinlv 
end  then  thinned  out  to  quite  nine  or  twehe 
Inches  apart  If  they  are  to  be  used  as  cut 
flowers  pick  them  early  In  the  morning  while 
the  petals  are  still  closed,  then  char  the  stem 
for  half  an  inch  or  so  with  a  match.  Treated 
in  this  way.  they  will  last  In  water  for  three 
or  four  days,  closing  up  at  night  and  openuig 
In  the  morning 

The  coreopsis  and  annual  chrysanthemums 
must  be  included  among  the  best  annuals. 
They  both  flower  over  a  long  period  and  are 
rich  In  color.  The  coreopsis  are  good  subjects 
for  the  shady  spot,  as  they  seem  to  do  well 
under  the  moat  adverse  conditions.  The  an- 
nual chrysanthemums,  however,  want  sun  and 
lots  of  water 

The  rinks 
'pHE  Indian  pinks  look  best  when  grown  in 
a  long  edging.  No  two  plants  are  exactly 
alike,  but  they  all  blend  and  make  a  wonderful 
>how  They  like  lots  of  sun  and  are  at  their 
best  in  a  hot  Summer,  provided  they  are  well 
watered 

The  Eachscholtxlas  have  been  Improved  a 
treat  deal  so  that  now  one  can  have  them  in 
any  number  of  shades  from  yellow  to  red  The 
California  poppy  is  not  really  an  annual  and 
sometimes  survives  the  Winter  In  Victoria.  The 
i  letoha  and  the  Mikado  are  two  of  the  best  or 
the  Eachscholtxlas. 

There  are  so  many  annuals  to  choose  from 
that  one  cannot  deal  with  them  all.  but  con- 
sider the  following  when  making  your  selec- 
tion Annual  phlox.  Oodetla.  SaJplglossla,  Ne- 
mesis. Clarkla.  Zinnia,  Cosmos,  and  the  great 
number  of  annual  everlastings  which  are  so 
uaeful  lor  Winter  decoration  Of  course  aweet 
peas  are  an  annual,  probably  the  most  grown 
annual  in  the  world  today.  But  they  are  In  a 
class  by  themselves,  and  every  year  new  and 
sometimes  but  not  always  better  kinds  are 
produced    The  number  of  varieties  is  legion 

Burly  Chinese  H  ere  Ait* 

Minded)  Records 
Show 

I  IP  ihe  Taolata  of  early  China  had  heard  of 
1  the  meagre  tare  which  Colonel  Lindbergh 
took  with  him  on  his  celebrated  flight,  they 
would  have  been  convinced  that  at  last  their 
slogan,  "Live  on  air  to  conquer  the  air."'  had 
proved  successful  These  people  also  sought 
to  apply  internal  remedies  to  produce  ability 
t'.  fly  Two  Hung-king.  physician,  of  AJJ. 
462-Uh  compounded  a  'flying  elixir  composed 
or  mixed  gold,  annabar.  asurtte  and  rulphur. 
which  had  a  bluer  taste,  and  when  swallowed 
was  believed  to  produce  levttation  These  esrlv 
ideas  of  "air -minded  '  persona  are  described 
by  Dr  Berth  old  Lsufer  in  his  recent  book. 
"The  Pre-Hlstory  of  Aviation  ■  Dr.  Laufer 
tells  of  the  famed  Chines  dragon  which  waa 
reputed  to  have  supplied  transport  for  seventy 
persona  The  moat  important  of  these  had 
seats  upon  hi*  back,  but  those  of  leaser  rank, 
like  strap-  hangers,  clung  to  ha  Ira  of  tho 
dragons  beard  Kehemet  for  harnessing  birds 
tr  draw  vehicles  through  the  asr  and  many 
other  earlv  conceptions  of  flying  show  that  It 
U  not  a 

but  of 
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By  Jack  Wilhelm 


KRAZY    K AT 


THE  NEBBS 


Vou  r- — ^^j  wmjt  To  know 


«  ««1  f  ......  W- 


h&ve  Thy  Neighbor^ 


By  Sol  Hess 


l*r  THAT     \y  I  WAS     ,k_N  f  COMES  TMC 

APPLE8V  6K?l_Y  AlMlKJCa  TO  GiVJE. V  LADV  \AJMO  WAS  ATRAlD 
ftCWT  WALK      I  WET?  DvlOLGM       J  "TO  TELL  MEI?  A6E  »M 

we  ouraoes    /pappv  to  lift    (that  old,  vou  s\4ould 

WOULD  OF      \  TMC  MCWTSA6E  |  MOT  OC  A5MAMED 
MAOE  A  FEW  \oKl  THE.  MOOSE  J  OF  \T_^OU  SHOULD 
EJCTSA  OOLLABs)_l  6>OT  THE    J\   Crf2A<£  ASOUT   IT , 
MORT6A6E/ 


POLLY  AND  HER  PALS 


OH-  «0h      W  a.  • 

oerr/^v  A*k  'no** 

0JFU.   C5T  /WE.  I  VVMEAj 

ous  tours 


LiAe  <>/,/  Fimea 


By  Cliff  Sterrett 


■TV': 


|  ID  LIKE:  TO 

0BLI6&  >our^= 

6*f3  BUT 
r  KlEVER 


*/AL,  IM  C3ITTIN/ 

IT!  I  A\kST  &EtEk/ 
Z^BLE  T6IT  TSLttrP 


TILLIE  THE  TOILER 


**5W  \ 
MM,  J 


EMBARRASSING  MOMENTS 


SAe  Suffers  a  "Relapse  * 


A   l  LOVE 


VoU 
LOVB     you  " 

oU'fiE  THE  ^VUEET  HEAI^T 
f=     ALL,       My  DREAMS 


By  Westover 


it.  MuM^y  r 


IT     v^as;  dr 

LI  CtC  NEK.  ,TiLLtfc, 
HE   A^>CETS  NOVO 

I    TCL.D  HIM  you 
PELT  FMNE. 
~twits  MOftMtMG 
SO  HE  "3AIO 
THERE  vaJA^ 
KlO  O^lfe  CALUMG 


SCATTER  POP 


MAVbE  I 
SHOULD 

HAVE  THE 
'PHQN 


DtD  FEEL 
FlKit.  UNTIL- 
THAT  'PHONE 
I&AM&  -   MOVM  1 

f^EEL.  "TETCttlCLpJl^COMNEcTtO 

ukiTil  youfcd 


EMTIRELV] 
fcECQVERt£ 


1  Real  Golfing  Hazard 


•  W»  MM 


By  C.  M.  Payne 


HOBBY  THATCHER 


The  Samaritan 


G£E      I     HAVE.MT  MAO 
A^4VTH\^4G  TO  EAT  S\NCE 
^UMCWV-   MV   OLO  PlBS 
FEF.L     L\K&   A  — 
RCAPO—    THAT  OLO 
MAN    /VUGH"!    KNOW  VJMEPE 
I   COULO     GET  V^ORK- 


SO  YOOf?  MONEY    WAS  STOLE 
AV4D   THEV   TWr^OWEO  VOU 
O^F  OF  DUMBER    FOUR  — 
VJELL.    IF    THAT    AlUT  THE 
GPEEM  APPLES  


By  George  Storm 


I   '//AS  GtMNG  TO    HAVE  OKE 
OF    THE    MC  COBB  BOYS  OO 
A  COUPLE    OF  OaYS 
hAUUUCj    BUT    AS  LOK4G  AS 
YOU    WAPPEV4EO  ALONG  


"I  d'»n  I  *++  » hy  having  yotir 
ov»rhaulrd  «hoaWl  be  «uch  * 
■in*  ^ipr^nc*." 

Vou  rtatii.  fh?  WeU,  tt  «u 
owh»u»«f   toy  a 

— Uf*. 


Yourif  ThJr*     Plrw  tell 


A     M      "WflJ.    one*    we  wers 
u>  r»l  wjr  belt  and 

to  lf»e  - 

Thlnf  "Wo!" 
AM      And  th^n  Uie  brml  bimd 

-  I  I 
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